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man-sions still Ear-nest-ly is Jong - ing, Look -ing home, Look 
changed for morn, Sighs give place to sing - ing. Look-ing home, &e. 
want and pain ‘To be swiftly — fly - ing. Look-ing home, &e. 

r & £& 68, e- 1g! Tet vs 
—|—“s6_s Te @ ‘~_e th 


el 
. 
, 


Towards the heavenly mansions Je - sus hath prepared for me, In hh 
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4 With this load of sin and care, “5 Blessed ho 


Then no longer bending, All for 'w an ; ae 
But with waiting angels there Soon our Lord will bid w wh 
On our soul attending, To our Fath j 5 
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‘= Tne design of this boox is doubtless generally understood, viz., to furnish a ’ 
‘></ of good sew music and hymns composed aud arranged expressly for the Sabbath School, 
moderate price. . 

The largest, tnost complete and perfect Hymn and Tune Book ever made for Sabb 
doubtlors tie Onioua, a book that has now become the standard text-book of thou: nd 
Scliooly troughout the country.* We do not pretend to compete with this popular w rk, o 
we auc those using it to lay it aside for a single day. We simply ask, Ist, that those who feel 
more now tnd popular music would enliven and interest their school, try the GoLpey Cuatrn, and 
2ndly, that those who feel that they must have a low priced book to commence with, try the GoLpEN 
OMAtn. - Ne 

Of one thing we feel quite sure, viz, that all those who have used for any considerable time the 
Ontou\ will certainly call for the GoupEn Cur, and also all who shall introduce the GotpEN 
Curis as tho first of theso two books, will, whenever a more complete and extensive work is 
wants), ook for the OrtoLa. Of the GoLpeN Crary we will only add that for tts size we believe 
no work can be foand to compete with it in variety and attractiveness, and in freshness and popu- 
larity of inelody and words, stad 

Movimern ov Tun MU6t0.—Tho effect of a stirring, band piece of music, is often lost by a misconception of 
tho movement Intended for tt by the author, To effectually avoid any such misconception, # very simple method 
has boon alopted, b vian ee prones movement of each piece is exactly indicated, ie poe hes use of a Metro- 
nome, It will be observed that directions, partly in figures are given to different pieces their beginning, 
eo 24 Two to the measure,” &o, &e. The meaning of which ts, baa : 

Take string and attach a light weight to one end of it, and hold the other between the 
Mistance of twenty-four inches, from the falerum, (the thumb and finger). Set weight in ' ng, 
like the pon tulum to the clock, and now these two vibrations mark the time of o measure of the music. is then 
fs tho explinution,“ string twenty-four inches long, two vibrations to the neasure.” ne 

“20-090 to each quarter note,” &, &, means that you should hold the string, 
wolght, set it vibrating, and one vibration to each qeyrpr note indicates the e ; that pil 

By this elmple process, and without the necessity of a Metronome,.the teachers or | the sil can 
“thine” the different pieces at home, so that in taking them up with the children, he will not be un oe 
ity of quesaing at the proper movement. ‘ 

Hoping that the GoLpEN CiuALN may prove a Giesing to pe ee every link 1 y be 

Tits] 


the purest motal, and that the whole inay prove strong enough to bind together in iy 

ones of tiv household and Sabbath School, its author prayerfully sends it fortk en its | 

song. God speed it ‘ 
;% 


* . 


Novicx.—Much.the largest proportion of the Music and. Poetry in this Dook has Leen com: 
ae wnitren and arranged, expressly for it, and having been “* Entered according to Act of 
ongress,” by the author, 1 Ni his copyright property. Persons desirous of reprin“.og one or 
more of these pieces, for Sabbath Sehool Auniversarics, or for any other purpose, MUST FIRS? 
OBTAIN PRRMISSION oF THE auTHOR. Reprinting them without such permission would be ap 
‘nafringement upon the copyright, and any person so trespassing will be held accountable. 


THE GOLDEN CHAIN. 
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Tlow sweet and ee diy is the sight, When those that love the Lord t 
| In one an-oth-er's peace de-light, And ‘so ful- fill his...........- word! f§ Praise the Lord, 
9. O may we feel each brother's sigh, And with him bear a part; 
May sor-rows flow from eye to oe And joy from heart to............ heart. {Praise ri aul 
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Praise the Lord, Praise ye the Lord, Hal - le - lu- = Tfal - le - lu - ane Praise ye the ay 
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38, Let love, in one delightful stream, . 4. Love is the gotprn onary that binds 
Th every, bosom flow ; ' he happy souls above; 
_ Let union sweet, and dear esteem, 4nd he’s an heir of heavon who fin 
In every action, glow. i Pat VC BC OO Dis bosom glow with love, 
Praise the Lord, q Praise the Lord, &«, 
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4 THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL. C. M. 
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. The Sunday school, that blessed place, Oh! I would rather stay With-in its walla, a 

. Tis there I learn that Je-sus died For sinners such as 1; Oh! what has all the 

. Then Jet our grateful tribute rise, And songs of praise be given To Him who dwells a - 

. And weleome then the Sunday-school, We'll read,and sing,and pray That we may keep the 


~~ 
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child of grace, Than spend my hours in a 
1 


world be-side, That I should prize so high— 
bove the skies, For such a bless-ing given— The Sunday-sehool,theSunday-school, Oh! 
gold-en rule, And nev-er from it stray— 


tis the place I love, Forthere I learn the golden rule 
‘oa , 


SUNDAY SCHOOL RECRUITING SONG. wx. B. Brapnery. 


Mopernarecy Qvicx. Words eek the author of ‘‘ I want to be an angel."* 
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4 7 our Yat Baki school steed ought many to come, <i spend Sunday wandering or trifling at 
God Teant all the peo - ple who live obs: this ee te, To soy of his good-ness, and join in his 
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rill try to bring one, or I'll try to bring two, Yes, all és I can, I'm de-termined to bs 
can, I'm de-termined to de, 


home; 
praise; SoT'll try to bring one, or I'll try to 0 bring two, Yes, all that I 


One or more Boys. Girls and Bows, or two Girle alone, FULL CHORUS. 
fa eee 
tery = = eum ea 
at Je ath a Te ites oe ne oie 
fll try tobringone, I'll try to bring two, Yes,all that I ean, I'm de-termined to do, 
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| 5. Ont there in the lot where I pass every day, 
Jlow many spend Sabbath in frolic or play! 
if L coulil but get one of those boys. now, or two, 
@here next Sabbath, what good it might da 


4 My cousins and playmates, who live In this stréet, 6, Perhapislti heaven some day I may go; 
Tl ack them to come, the next time that w meet ; What glo a blessedness then I shail know! 


Who knows put among them I'll get one, or tubal | > a tig Se in that glory that many may share— 
For all that 1 can, = determiued to do, , two yes, all I can take, may be thera 


3. Let me think; are there none of the dear ones at home, 
The large, or the little, who never have cone? 
Oh, Pl beg and I'll coax, try for one, try for two, » 
Yes, all that I can, I'm determined to do. Law 
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6 | RISE TO SEEK THE LIGHT.” 
20—Two to each Measure. 
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1, 1 saw a lit - tle blade of grass, Just peeping from the sod, And asked it why it 


2, Tasked the ea - gle why his wing To ceaseless flight was given; As if he spurn’d each 
. Lasked my soul, what means this thirst For something yet beyond, What nieans this eager- 
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sought to pass Be - yond its pee clod? Itseemed to raise its ti - ny he 


earth - ly thing And knew no home but heaven? He answered, as he fixed his gaze in 
ness to burst From ev-ery earth-ly bond? It answers, sare | I feel it gow With 


came 


sparkling, freshand bright, And, wond'ring at the qa: tion, said, “I rise to bce the 
dazzled at the sight, Up-on thesun’s me'-ri - dian blaze, “I rise to seek the 
fires more warm, more bright, “All is too dull, too dar k be-low, I rise to seek the 


“| RISE TO SEEK THE LIGHT.” (Conctupep.) 
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| light, I I rise to seek the light.” 
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light, I rise, I rise, I rise, I rise, I rise toseek the light,” 


COME, CHILDREN, RAISE YOUR VOICES HIGH, 


(2d Iv.am.] 
1. Comr, children, raise your voices high, And oh that all would join to sing 
Your Saviour’s love proclaim, That Saviour's love, who canx, 
And with the choirs of earth and sky Mankind from chains of sin to bring 
Unite to praise his name: To liberty, 
Sing how he left the realms of light, To liberty again! 
Where the bright angels dwell, ; 1 
And, passing through death's gloomy night, . Sd pty es yey oe og, 
Redeemed the world, Let earth with joyous anthems ring, 
Redeemed the world from hell. To spread his fame abroad; 
Let every tribe and nation own 
2. Yes, we will gladly join our lays His just and righteous sway, 
With heaven's seraphic throng, And all unite to hasten on 
And offer in our earthly days The great, the great, 
To Christ our grateful song: The great millennial day, 
' ‘ DUKE STREET. L. M. 
ORs OIE 
1, Lord, when thou didst ascend on hig’ 
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fee thousand angels Aled the La : 


heavenly guards around thee be J 
ike chariots that attend thy state. 
re Ps 


8 GOD SPEED THE RIGHT. 
13—One to each J. t we To. 
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Now to heaven our prayer as-cend-ing, God speed the Hebet 
In a no- ble cause con-tend-ing, "God speed the [Osur. ]right! Ge their zeal in 

Be that prayer a - gain re - peat-ed, God speed the right! 
Ne’er de- bar ing, me de - feat - ;; ee speed the [Or] right! Like the good and 


2e 2 f 
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| heaven recorded, With success on earth aan a God speed the right! God bad apna the right ! 

greatin story, If they fail, they fail with glory, God speed the right! ee speed the right! - 
“| 
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8. Patient, firm, and persevering, 4, Still their onward cou 
tod speed the right! God speed the right ! 
Ne’er the event our danger fearing, Every foe at length subduing, 
. God speed the right ! God speed the right! 
Pai ns, nor toils, nor trials heeding, Truth, thy cause, whate’er deiny it, 
And in heaven’s own time succeeding, There’s no power on ee Bg it, 


God speed the right! God speed the ri 


“NEVER LATE.” 5 
10—T wo to each Measure. brom Brapsury's 8. e Metopns. W. B. is. 


SPRIGUTLY. Sas fg oe 
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 E if a-wake at dawn on the Sab-bath day, For "tis wrong a doze ho-ly time a - way} 


2. Birds a-wake be- times; eve-ry morn they siag; Noneare tar - dy there, when the woods do ring: 


ele eee ,—0—9 00 oo 0 Se SEs Sa aceeeay 
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Sap se Sa seee eee. 


With my les-sons learned, thisshallbe my rule— Nev-er to be late at the Sab -bath school. 
So when Sun- day comes, this shall be my rule~ Nev-er to be late at o Sab - bath school. 
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8. When the summer's sun wakes the flowers aguin, 4, But these Srbbath days will soon om o'er, 
They the call obey—none are tardy then; And these happy hours shall return no more % 
Nor will I forget that it is my rule Then I'll ne'er regret that it was my rule 
Never to be late at the Sabbath school Never to be late at the Sabbath school 


DISMISSION. Bs, 73 & 4s, 


4 Londen a Se ee 
ep 1. Lord, dis - mss us with thy bless-iny ing Fil) one hearts with joy and peace; Tet us each, thy love pos - sess-ing, 
2. Thanks we give and fa - do - ra-tion, For thy fos-pel's joy-ful sound; May the fruitsof thy sal - wa- -tion 
;. Thea, whene’er the signal's giv-en Us from. 0 Sa _weaway, Bermeve on an- ind wings, to heav-en— 
i, GY a Be 


igeltens|te25[ SEE 


a % Re, umph in ope = Eacenifiier race; ¢ re : bay i. Mash ous, ¢Troveling fm ibtdugh die wil-dor-nesa. 
Tw  onr hearts and lives a- honnd § May thy presence, May 43 D sence, With us ev - er-more be found 
Glad the summons to o- bey— May we ev-er, May we ev - ery Reign with Christ in end-less dar, 
t Ry f 
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& @ SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER. 


wee to each @ Wu. B. Brassury 


a> << ri pase = 

Gis pe ; 
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1. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! That calls me 4 ae a world of care, And bids me at my Father's 

no, And oft escaped the tempter’s = By thy =i sweet hour of prayer, And oft escaped the tenypter’ F) 


5 Po i oy bp — pt ~p--0- 2a 
be esr a eretiec ee oy 
(ted epee 
i chee Se = pueir SS sii 
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a 
threac Make all my wants and wishes known: In seasons of distress and grief, My soul has often found relief; 
suare el thy return, sweet hour of prayer. 

math 


3. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! 
May I thy consolation share; _ 
Till, from Mount Pisgah’s lofty heytht, 


2. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet vile of prayer | 
Thy wings shall my petition bear, 
To him whose truth and faithfuiness, 


Engage the waiting soul to bless; I view my home, and take my flight: 
And since he bids me seek his face, This robe of flesh I’ drop, _and rise 
Believe his word, and trust his grace, To seize the everlasting prize ; 

{: 1’Ll cast on him my every eare, f 


: And shout, while ancipe through the air, 
et hour of prayer. { 


And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer! :] Farewoll, farewell, 


OH, COME TO THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL WITH ME. 1B | 


SPRIONTLY. 
20-—One to each Measure. 
fone At 
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1. Oh, come to the Snun-day-school with me, Where sweetly the hours will pass a-way! 
2. We've teachers and scho-lars kind and true; We've plenty of books, both old, and new; 


Chorus.—Oh, come to the Sun-day-school with me, Wheresweetly the hours will pass a-way! 
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END. 
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oe 
Oh, come with a foot-step light and free, And make no de-lay, makeno de-lay. 
We read, and we sing, and join in prayer, 'Tis sweet to be there, sweet to be there, 


Oh, come with a foot-step light and free, And make no de-lay, makeno de ne we 
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Around and a - bout us true ‘ERGATA fluats, pa voices that love us breathe out their soft uotes; 
Around and a - bout us true happiness tone &e. 


OH, COME TO THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL. (Coxctupmp., 


Be: AS SSeS AS nat fae * oR 
Beng appease sissies 


No place is 80 ean so happy and free, As the dear Sunday-school for you Ae for aah 
E ie pes —~e Ss ea -0—0}+s—p—e | 9 —0-0-+)-—-)—)p- : =I 
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A BRIGHTER DAY. 


“THEN LOOK UP, FOR YOUR BEDEMPTION DRAWETH Niau.""—Luke xxi, 28. 
12-—-One to each o 


== 
Ayan aS ey 
ae (wor ome? aor ape ax Fora “ry = mebee ape = 


1. “ Lift your heads” with faith; the mor - row, Dawneth brighter than to- day; 
2 Art thoulone-ly, sad, ‘and wea -ry, Watching through the si - lent night? 


| ~y 
An- gel hands will lift the shade -ows, Chase the gathe ering glo somny = mE 
Dry thy “tears,the o- rient glis- tens Like a thread 
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BRIGHTER DAY. c z 
ane A (ConoLupeED.) 3 
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ap - pear; 


Lift your heads,” the day is cake; Soon the morn-ing will 


See the earth from slum-ber wak-ing; “ Ee your heads,” the day draws near. 


oe 
— [-#—— oe 0 — -9- a 
po Sept elk 
8. Does the night seem long and weary— 5. Let the heart be cheered with gladness, 
Danzers thr eatening ‘Tong the way? Though the sun 1 veiled from sight; 
Joy will soon return to bless thee, See! the stars are brightly beaming 
Boon will dawn a brighter day. Through the shadows of the night. 
Chorus—* Lift your heads,” &e. 
4. What, thouzh wars and earth’s commotions Ohorwe. 
Try your > faith, and cause dismay ; Look! e’en now the morn is breaking, 
God, your Father, rules the nations, See the shadows flee away ; 
De will send a ‘brighter day. See! the earth from slumber waking, 


Chorus—“ Lift your heads” &e. “Lift your heads!” behold the day! 


LMA 24—21w0 to cach Measure. YYHO SHALL SING? 


heats sop] = ao aed et — SELES st 
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1 Ron shallsing, if not the chil-dren, Did not Je-sus die for Sone t 
“(May they not, with oth-er jew-els, Sparkle in his di - a-dem? 
po—Why, un-less the song of heavy-en They be-gin to prac-tice here? 
9: ee ee Be ee 
i go eet ee 


| Why to them were voie-es giv -en, Bird - like voic- es, sweet and: elear? 


2 j 8 

There's a choir of infant songsters, Jesus, when on earth sojourning, 
White-robed, round the Saviour’s throne; Loved them with a woudreus love; 

Angels cease, and, waiting, listen | And will he, to heaveu returning, 
Oh! ‘tis sweeter than their own! Faithless to his blessing provef 

Faith can hear the rapturous choral, _ Oh! they ean not sing too early! 2 
When her ear is upward turned; Fatners, stand not in their way! 

Is not this the same, perfected, — ; Birds do sing while day is reskitiee 
Which upon the earth they learned Tell me, then, why not they # 

“~ 


15—Tio to each Measure, HASTE AWAY TO THE SABBATH SCHOOL. Led 


Words by Lucrus Tart, Esq. sausic by W. BB 
ee a ae a Po an 5 F 
Se ees per So ae 
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ly lst Semi-Ch Hark ! how the cheerful morning bells Call us a - way to Sabbath school; Their sacred chime our 
“2d Seni-ch { Withhappy faces, one and all, We haste a- way to Sabbath school; And hearts as hap-py 


Ast Semi-Cho. § In Sunday dress-es neat-ly clad, A -way we hasteto Sabbath school; No day in all the 
QW Ssmi-Ch», / Our lessons learned, our books in hand, A-way we haste to Sabbath school; The happiest children 


Ca ae a eee: 


FULL CHORUS. 
(2 SS ESsre =: — Sr 
G2 SSS ss a 
du - ty tells, A- way to Sab-bath school. 


at the call, A< way to Sab-bath schoolf Then let us hastea-way, haste a- way to the 


week more glad, A- way to Sab-bath school. 
in the land, A- way to Sab-bath school.{ Then let us haste a- way, haste a-way to the 


2. 


| Ist time. ' a | 2d time. 


=> “=| 
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8. 1st Semi- We love to mect together there, 4. 1st Semi- The Satbuath light shines clear and bright, 

Chorus. Withia our pleasant Sabbath school; Chorus. Away we haste to Sabbath School; 
And all unite in praise and prayer, The church, it is a pleasant sight, 
Within the Sabbath school, Away to Sabbath school; 
2d Semi- And this our bond of love shall be, 2d Semi- This sweetest day of all the seven— 
Chorus. We're happy in our Sabbath school; . Chorus. We'll haste away to Sabbath scheol, - 
And with our hearts in harmony, And run the shining road to heaven; 
‘ We'll haste to Sabbath school, Away to Sabbath school. 


Chorus —Then let us haste, &c, Chorus.—Then let us baste, d&o 


16 “IF { WERE A VOICE.” = Song, with Echo. 


1 if TI were a voice, a per - suasive voice, That ald travel the wide world thro’, 
2. Iwouldfly, Iwould fly o’er land and sea, Where a hu - man heart might be, 
8. If I were a voice, a consoling voice, I would fly on the wings of the - 


I would fly on the wings of the morn-ing light, And speak to the men with a 
I would tell them a tale, or Td sing a song, In praise of the right, in 
The houses of sor-row and guilt Td seek, And calm and truth - ful 


gen.-tle. might, And tell them to. be . true, And tell them to ibs snus 
blame of the wrong, And tell them to be good, ‘And tell them to be good. cae 
words I’d speak, ‘Aud whisper of sweet hope, And whisper of sweet oe Sweet 


. AIF LT WERE A VOICE.” (Concroupep.) 


‘ Eouo. Ecno for 4th and 5th stanzas, 
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true, And tell them to be true, Tell them to be true. 
good, And tell them to be good, Zell them, &e. Joy - ful sound, Joyful sound. 
hope, And whis-per of sweet hope, Whisper, dc. God is love, God is love. 


4. If I were a voice, an immortal voice, 
T would fly the whole earth around, 
And wherever man with error bow’d, 
I’d publish in notes both long and loud, Aud drop like a ha 
The Truth’s most joyful sound. 


5. I would fly, I would fly on the wings of day, . 
And point to the realms above ; 
I would fly, I would fly over city and town, 
ppy sunlight down, 
And whisper, God is love. j 


Joyful sound. (cho, Joyful sound.) God is love. (Echo, God is love.) 
The Truth’s most, joyful sound. And whisper, God is love. 
Echo.—Truth’s most joyful sound, ° icho.—Whisper, God is love. 


REEVES. C. M. 


W. B. B, 
From “Sab. H. and Tune Boo ra 
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2. Thine all-surronnding sight surveys 
‘My rising and my rest; 
My publie walks, my private ways, 
e secrets of my breast, 


3. My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 
Refore they're formed within; 
And ere my lips pronounce the 
He kuows the sens¢ I mean, . 


38 cATHER THEM IN- 


~*G0, THEREFOEE, (NTO THE HIGHWAYS AND NENGES AND CumreL THEM TO COME IN.” —Luke aly. 2s 
16—Two to each Measure. Wit PROMPTNESS AND ANIMATION. 


fast 3 iS Soe = fae 


-Q.—6e—-a—-6—@ 7—a— 
es mat fs tee Poa — ‘—-— 
1. Ga-ther them in, ga-ther them in, Gi-ther the chil-dren © ing | 
2. Ga-ther them in, ga-ther them in, Ga-ther the chil- dren in; 


= =f=f= a —— 9) Se 


ESS so en oe 


Muay be sung asa ie 


a) abate 5 an 
. § Gather them in from the broad Mah all erthemin, gether them in; si34 them in .in ths 
{ Gather them in from the prairies vast, Gather themia, gather themin; Gather them in of 
Gather them in from the street and lane, Gather themin, gather them in; Gather them peed ~ 
} Gather the deaf, and the poor, x oer ey them in, ” ither them in; Gather them in with 


ass EIS Bee ceeee 
: Vi Pv aw ee 
be 


Ga + ther, gather them ir 
ev - ery cast, Ga - ther, ga-ther them in. 
halt and lame, Ga - ther, ga-ther them in; 


Gather them in, let the house be aly ‘ 
will - ing mind, Ga - ther, ga-tber them ia. 


ee ee be full, &a 


GATHER THEM IN. (Concrupzp.) 1D 
Full CHORTS. 


0- o- o- 2 
an i e 
— b= 


SeSSieeee: she ell 
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3. Gather them in, gather them in, 
Gather the children in; 
Gather them iv that are seeking rest, 
Gather them in, gather them in; 
Gaither them in from the East and West, 
Gather, gather ther in. 
Gather them in that are roaming about, 
Gather them in, gather them in; 


4. Gather them in, gather them in, 
Gather the children in; 
Gather them in from all over the land, 
Gather them in, gather them in; 
Gather them in to our noble band, 
Gather, gather them in; 
Gather them in with a Christian love, 


Gather them in, gather them io; 
Gather them in pa the North and South, Gather them in for the Church above, 


Gather, gather them in. 7 Gather, gather them in, 
rus,—Gather them in, &e. Chorus.—Gather them in, &c. 


HEBRON. L. M. DR. LOWELL MASON. 


Sse = rs % ~a) j le a € 
ee er — “ —$tj—_ = 
—a ea ee SE a) ¥ 


1, Thus far the ‘ha lias Jed mie on ; 


And every evening sball make know: a,” 
Thus far his power prolongs ny days; ; Scme fresh memorial of his grace. 
=. cana 


b : 
_ 4. Much of my time has run to waste, 
And I, perhaps, an: near my home; 
But he forgives my follies past; 
He gives me strength for days to come. 


8, Ilny my body down to sleep; : 
Peace is the pillow for my head, 
While well-appointed angela keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed, 


2O FAR OUT UPON THE PRAIRIE. 7s & Gs. tome Mission Song.” 


18—Two to each Measure. 


1. Far ont ap-on the or. - Tie aes many chil - dren dwell, Whonev- er read the 
2 For they have no kind pas - tor, Whose loy - ing words have told Of Jeo - sus, the good 


7 a e_e_p 


ope tS 
a 3 Ted g 
ota Weegee 
b ROE out up-on tte prai - rie How new chil - dren dwell, Whoncv- er read the 
se KS ; 
-»}— —— y;§ — — — 
| i2SS— a ig a : 
as 
t ee ee ae = pena! 
fae 28 ot tied cindital 4 
Bi - ble, Or hear the Sab-bath held And when the ho - ly morn - ing Wakes 
Shep - herd, And calledthem to his fold; No Sab-bathschoolin - vit - ing Its 


#8 +f _@ 

Sia a ie 
Eee 

Bi - ble, Or hear the Sab-bath bell. 


' 
at nt an 
Serene 
——_4a— “$—3-3-3 
ns to singand pray, They spend the pre-cious moments*In 1+ dle-nessand piay. 


pleas - ant doors with - in, No teach-er's yoice en-treat-ing To leave the way of 
se - z=. 
—, —P-P Sel Ne 
Seueee = Sas ee 
iis Lemaire ces seen owe Seon Se 
reg Sit. 


HYMNS TO “FAR 


8 I wish that I could tell them 

How Jesus came to die, 

When he for little children 
Left his bright throve on high; 

And all the sad, sad story ‘ 
Of sorrow which he bore, 

When for his crown of glory 
A-crown of thorns he wore, 


Chorus.—Far out, ete 


4 And s¢ each morn and evening, 
Whene’er I kneel in prayer, 
I'll ask the giacious Saviour 
To send his gospel there; 
That in the glorious city 
In which he dwells above, 
We all may sing together 
Of his redeeming love, 


Chorus.—Far out, ete, 


MILLENNIUM SONG. 


1, Resoton, all ye believers, 
And let your lights appear, 
The evening is advancing, 
And miduight now is near; 
The Bridegroom is arising, 
And soon he draweth nigh ; 
Up, up, and watch, and wrestle, 
At midnight comes the cry. 


Cho. —Rejoice, ete. 


@ See that your lamps are burning, 

Replenish them with oil, 

And wait for your salyation— 
The end of earthly toil. 

The watchers on the mountain 
Proclaim the Bridegroom near; 

Go moet him, as he cometh, 
With Hallelujahs clear. 


Cho.—Rejoice, ete. 


OUT UPON THE PRAIRIE.” 


3, Ye wise and holy virgins, 
Now raise your voices higher, 
Till, in the sonys of Jubilee, 
They weet the ‘angel chcir, 
The marriage feast is, waitiog, 
The doors wide open stand, 
Be ready, then, to meet him, 
The Bridegroom is at hand, 


Cho.—Rejoice, ete. 


21 


4, Ye saints, who here in patienos 

Your cross and suff'rings boré 

Shall live and reign for ever, 
When gorrow is no more, 

Around the throne of glury, 
The Lamb ye shall behold, 

In triumph cast before Lit 
Your diadems of gold! 


Cho.—Rejoice, ete. 


5. Our Tope and Expectation, 

O Jesus! uow appear ; 

Arise, thou Sun, 50 louged for, 
O'er this benighted spheret 

With hearts and bands uplifted, 
We plead, O Lord, to see 

The day of earth's redeuption, 
That brings us unto thee} 


Cho.— Rejoice, ete. 


DOXOLOGY. 


To thee be praise for ever 
Thou glorious Kiug of kings! 
Thy wondrous love and favor 
Hach ransomed spirit sings; 
We'll celebrate thy glory 
With all thy saints above, 
And shout the joyful story 
Of thy redecming love. 


22 THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER, 


Newly Arranged and brought w a un easy compass for Chorus Singing, by 
SOLO, or SEMI-CHUORUS. 10—One » each gb Wa. B. Buapsox7, 


Pee era == 
Be! vos ae bee $= = a — i st 
ae 2 oy ? te Fer 7 @ 


1. Of-;). ay ean a see by tho dawn's ear - t liz bie wise prond-ly we hailed at the 
2. Ou the shore dim-ly seen thro’ themists of the deep,Where le a ar | host mseent 
/ ! 


v 
twi - light’s last gleaming, Whose broad stripesand bright stars, thro’ the per-il - ons fight, O’erthe 
si - lence re - pos- es, Whatis thatwhich the breeze,o'erthe tow -er + ing steep, As it 

| | “ee 
& ye a wr es 
55 bt et es e— 
a) a J—0—~9 5 e— 
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| —s-- = eas = = 


ram-parts we watched, were so gal - lant -1 streaming, And the 
fit - ful-iy blows, half con-ceals, balf - clos-es; Now it 
! ! 


THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER. (Coxonuprp.) 23 
FULL, UTORTS. f 
> 


burst-ing in air, Gave proof thro’ the night that our ait Be a Oa a .. Bay does that 
morning's first beam, In full glo - ry re-fleet - ed now shines in the stream: "Tis the star-span gied 


2 


| star-span-cled ban-ner yet wave Over the land of the free and the homo of the brave. 
| ban- ner, O long may it Ww wi Over the lund of the free and the home of the brave 


8. iad nl is that tends who so yauntingly swore, 
That the havoc of war and the battle’s confusion, 
A home and a country siiould leave us no more— 
Their dlood has washed vat their foul footstep’s pollution, 
No refuge can save the ldreliug and slave, 
From the terror of flight, or the gloom of the grave; 
Chow us, —And the star-spangled banner in. triumph shall wave 
O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave. 
4 O thus be it ever, when freemen shal) stand 
Between their loved home and *he war's desolati 
. Blest with victory and peace. may the heaven-rescued land 
Praise the power that hath made and preserved us a nation, 
Then conquer we must, when our eause it is just, 
And this be our motto—* In Gon is our trust !* 
Qeorus.—Ani the s'ar-spangled banner in triumph shall wave 
O’er the laud of the frve aud the bome of the brave, 


See also hymn,The blest Gospel Banner,to this tune, on pago 63, 


BA 35—0ne to each J PEACEFULLY SLEEP. Quartctte. 


SLUW AND GENTLE. WITH EXPRESSION ' 
—— + — - — — 
- ——+4-+— — }--- —+~-— 
a a ae ee f= ee Be a 
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wv oe 
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1. Peace-ful-ly lay her down to rest, Place the turf kind -ly on her breast; 
2. Close to her lone and nar - row house, Grace-ful- ly wave, ye wil - low boughs; 
Ns 8. Qui-et-ly sleep, be - lov- ed oue, Rest from thy toil—thy Inbor is done; 
| 


i —— 
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be eae Saas es meet es Beast oe 
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ON CALVARY’S HEIGHTS. 2S 


Words by A. A. Surrm. Music by Wa. B, Bravsvry, 
26—Two fo the Measure. 
= Anva NTR. =e Girls. Boys. ees. 
se ae Sy eid oR Sees 
Siege a Zia =H Haa2 2 =F Paras es 


1. On Calv'ry's heights amazing grace ae And let ite'er be told, The* love divine a - lone, 


eee aoecaa{ sla] ef] os 


r™ hg CHORUS. 


ae | a 2 aes Saieso atti - a : 
ea ir SSeS 2: a o=% Sees Ss Pes a 52-5 a8 = = lk 
i gg le a ett eta a ae a ae P= 
Could thus for sin a - nice OnCaly'ry'’s heights, on Caly' ry's heights, Amazing love nae hold! 


Pers =a > BESS al 


2. On Caly’ry’s heights the one Redeemer dies !|4. To Calv’ry’s heights the little children bring ; 


The heavenly message flies Permit them there to eling, 
With pardon full to give— Forbid them not, He cries, 
Thut,all who look may live. Of such my kiogdor is. 
On Calv’ry's heights, on Caly’ry’s heights,| On Calv’ry’s heights, on Calv’ry’s heights, 

Amazing love behold | Amazing love behold! 

8 On Calv’ry’s heights a dying Saviour | 5, On Calv'ry’s heights Faith spreads her eager 

pleads, wings, 

For rebels intercedes : While hope exultant sings ; 
He sets the captive free, Love doth the conquest win, 
A son and heir to be. Victor of death and sin. 


On Calv’ry’s heights, on Caly’ry’s heights On Caly’ry’s heights, on Calv'ry’s heights, 
Aunaziug love behold |! Amazing love behold ! 


26 ZION’S PILGRIM. 
4a—Two to the Measure. 


> es a= zs Saale Soc. 1} mag wn — 
a9 Se ee me 
Girls. Pil-grims we are, to Canaan bound, Our journe lies a - hs. this road ; 


Boys. ~ This wil - der-ness we trav-el round, To reuch the ‘ci - ty of our God. 
Girls., § A few more days,or weeks, or years, In this dark des-ert to eom-plain; 
Boys.~"1 A few more sighs,a few more tears, And e bart bid a- dieu to pain, 


END 
> 4. ea oe eee gy =f ——- 9 —— = 
= a as === = —?- = 
a Pemameyeg se =e : 
D. ©. rapt —Our £ are ie in Wg -sus’ blood, And we are traveling home to God, 
CHORD: S.—All. 


| eee ae fe 
Ee ik oe eS ae 
eke. Yon eee F 
O hap- py pil-grims, apoes less sos What makes your robes so white ap - pear? 
oe o 


SEE BD) Wheeler id —A os = Re ae noe 

=o See 2 ek —2__ 9 se E 
Popo ea pnt eer == = Se =: Sg = Sel 
8. O blessed land! O happy land! 5. We all shall reach that golden’ shore 


When shall we reach thy golden shore? If here we wateh, and fight, and pray; 
And one redeemed, unbroken band Straight is the way, and straight the door, 


United be for evermore. And none but pilgrims find the pte i 
’ Jho.—O happy pilgrims, ke. Cho.—O happy pilgrims, de. 
4. And if our robes are pure and white, 6. O may we meet-at last above 
May we all reach that blest abode # Amid the oly blood. washed i, 
18) yes. they all shall dwell in light vAnd ving for ever Jesus’ love, 
hose robes are washed in Jesus’ blood. While saints and angels join the song. 


Cho.—O bappy pilgrims, &e. Cho.—O happy pilgrims, é&e. 


THE SUNDAY-SUi/Q0L ARMY, 27 


: 14—Two m each Measure. Arranged for this work. 
‘ ai =" ce atest cel ae FS Se 
MOA Sane wet 
kN FE — aa 1A a Ry -3-3- Sa CB cll te A 
j | =f oF f af ead me 
' ty 0, do not be dis-couraged, O do not be discouraged, 
For Jesus is your Friend, For Jesus is your Friend 


al Sama == =f 


Fiesss Sasso 
| 


END. 
rn pues Be ee we 
i =ptaga eee re he 
e eS ron 


He will give you grace to conquer, He will give you mace to conquer, And keep you to the mes. 


ote: ==. sie ere ian reper wes 


m crorvs. Repeat from the ¥ to the Hrd. 


SSeS ¢: : c ==re seeistt sine 7 sername 
ee , = eB a @ 3- 
> ee an ow aeo e SEER or Fe ilk 
| Tam glad I'm in this army, Yes, He mh” T'm in this army, 
Yes, I'm glad I’m in this army, my im 1 battle for the school. 
3 e “2 0-0-8 Se a Bande eal =: ERE! “ERAT Y 
par gd a a 0-0 -0-0-|- 9-8 —9-0-— Sama 
ett we mae oe laa 2 ipo 
2. Fight on, ye little soldiers, 5 8, And when the conflict’s over, 
The battle you shall win; Before him you stall sted ¢ 
Fight on, ye little soidiers, And when the contlict's over, 
"Phe battle you shall win, . e Before him you shall stand. 
For the Saviour is your Captain, You shall sing his praise for ever, 
For the Saviour is your Captain, You shall sing his praise for ever, 


And he has vanquished sin.—Chorus, ‘ In (auaan's happy land. —Chorue 


2s , JESUS, EVER NEAR. C.M. Double. 


ae Peony ry es tall 
. f= Sse TOE. a BLA 
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se sper 


1. Dear Saviour, ev-er at my side, How loving thou must be, To leave thy home in 
2. 1 ean not feel thee touch my hand With pressure lightand mild, To cheek me, as my 
8. And when, dear Saviour, I kneel down, Morning and night, to prayer,Something there is with- 


| heaven, to guard A lit - tle ehild like me. Thy beau-ti-ful and shin -ing face I 
moth - er did, When [ was but a ehild. But I have felt thee in my thoughts, Pight- 
- iff my heart Which tells me thou art there.’ Yes! when I pray, thou prayest, too—Thy 


SS sSliSe Sse Fee ) 


~~ 
see not, tho’ so near; The sweetness of thy soft low voice I am too deaf to hear. 
ing with sin for me; And when my heart loves God, I know The sweetness is from thee. 


OUR PASTOR. S.M., 29 


10—One to cach » Wiru a Cuozus Rusronse py tus Invant Ciass. 


ep j-4at 4: 
> eek seep ; Ane SS 
SEs Se g 63-5 te= Ee 
1, fo - day a youthful throng, Their gra-ti-tude to prove, Would mingle in a clos-ing song Of 
2. Why has a pas-tor’scare So kind-ly been be - stowed, While many a sweet and ardent prayer Frow 
8. And why hastruthdi-vine Soft from hie lips dis - tilled ? Why shou d his heart 60 much incline Toward 


4. QO may the God of grace, Who all the glo-ry claiins, Long spare him in this hallowed place To 
5. And mayourheartsno more In - cline to sin- ful ways, But a gue paalons to a- ay And 


pee tes 


Response BY THE INFANT CLass. 


oe Sie SaaS 


—w 
ten - n- der = ness ies # love. 
his full heart has flowed? 
ev-ery lit - tle child? Our pas- tor dear, our pas-tor dear, We sing a song of 
feed the ten - der lambs. 


love to thee; Our pas - tor dear,our pas - toe ies, ‘ 


Rates ease tser ff tSj yes 


* The words of this song (without the chorus) were originally written pf Dr. Hastings Sor a S. 8. Celebration at 
#&t. George's Church, New York, then under the pastoral care of the lata Dr. Milue The response has been 
added aa an appropriate * Refrain” for the little ones. 


BO 20 -Tico ce cars: rere. CALL THE CHILDREN EARLY. HENRY TvcKER 


$554 oe ae eet Pa ar ier == Ses 

Re et de Ra PIER Sem aeae oar 

i ar a of ot ao 
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| 1. Call the chil-dren ear - SG ak ch While the birds do sing; MED t ew is 

’ Gall the cnil-dren ear - ly, father, Whie the dew is on; Great the work that 
*. Call the chil-dren ear - ly, teacher— To their won-d'ring eyes, _ Kv - ery Sab- bath 


} 4 Call the at dren ear - ly, Shepherd, Give the lambs oa care; See that they are 


=i-4 —)-a — ——-—— - 
9:3,72 —— ey pe es ews a ene pee er SSS 2 


mie Se te 
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- 

on the flowers, Which by the hill-side spring, Oft re- peat the ow wor » 4 
must be done Be- fore the morning's gone. Call them round the al - brigh' 
day, set forth The pearl of rich-est price, Call them ear- ly to the Lord— 

| fold - ed safo Wun s in eee the house of iM Deere Call them at the dawn of day, 

re tea 
| ye ~ eet 
Sete 


| 

| Till they rise to praise the Lord, Oft re-peat the wak-ing won Till they rise to praise Lora. 
On which barns de-vo - tion's light, Call them round the al-tar bright, On whieh burns devo’ ght 
Thou shalt reap a rich re- ward, Callthem ear-ly to the Lord, Thowshait reap a rich re- ward. 
Lead them in the narrow way, Call them at the dawn of day,’ Lead them in a y 

b 
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ace a ae 


IR= = One to ach I'LL RISE UP EARLY in Fae MORNING. B32 
m WICK. 


[oS el et eee: Seer e re 


1, I'll rise up ear-ly in the morn-ing, The morning of the Sabbath day, I'll rise up early in the 
2-While there [’U listen to my ars os treasure Bae what he pied say, While there’ "Ul listen tomy 


“ZA er ee a 
at te fee Pe = ae on em mana fe= ete at al al Et 
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CHORUS. 


! 
morn * ing, And haste to Sabbath school away. For oh, : love the Sabbath-school, The 


gE teach - er, As up to heavenhe thee spa way. For 4 love Tat teacher dear, My 
a o-~ 

oo er erro fapafo 
gare a, ea — a a —a—dé—e 

th 


Eanes aa ea = anne 
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om. 
Sab-bath-school, the Sabbath-school, For oh, [love the Sabbath-school, The precious Sabbath- school 
teach-er dear, my teacher deur; Por oh, I love my teacher dear, So good and kind to me. 


lon 
ts ae gr nae ee hE «48s GET MAS ATO 
a Soa ne oa =, Ati oh 
8. I'l) arn my lesson in the Bible, 4. Then I'll not trifle any longer, 
And try to practice what I learn; Nor throw my precious hours away, 
I'll learn my lesson in the Bible, Then I'll not trifle any longer, 
And every sinful way will shua. But go to Christ without delay ; 
- For oh, L love that blessed book, And dwell with him in heaven above, 
That biessed book, that blessed book, , In heaven above, in heaven abcve— 
For oh, I love tuat blessed book, And dwell with him in heaven above, 


Bo full of grace and truth, t A heaven of joy and love. 


32 20-—-One.t0 each mes IN HEAVEN. Words py Rev. W. Hunres, D.D. 


eee: 


1. Ahome ir heaven! whata joy-ful thought, As the poor man toils in his wea - ond 
2. Ahome inheaven! as the sufferer lies On his bed of pain, and ikon “a op 


Saas = eae Fe oe 


Ahome, a home in ee, - 


4 on 
Wag aS = 23-31 ty a— $-: see ae =a 
= Per, See —s on 
Wr bert op-preased, and with anguish riven, From his home be-low to his cal in hen 
To that bright home, what a joy is given, With the bless - ed thought of his nome in heaven, 
fn 


A HOME IN HEAVEN. (Concrupxp.) BR 


& A home !n heaven! when our pleasures fade, 6. A home in heaven! when our friends ars fled 
-And onr weulth and fame in the dust are laid, To tha cheerless gloom of the mouldering dead, 
And strength decays, and our health is riven, * ‘We wait in hope on the promise given ; 
We are happy still with our home in heayen. We will meet up there, in our home in heaven. 
Chorus.—Our home, &c. Chorus.—Our home, &@ 
4@ A home in heaven! when the faint heart bleeds, 6. Our home in heaven! O the gforious home ! 
By the Spirit's stroke, for its evil deeds; And the Spirit joined with the Bride says, come;— 
Oh! then what bliss, in that heart forgiven, Come seek his face, and your sins forgiven, 
Does the hope inspire of a home in heaven, ' And rejoice in hope of your home in heaven, 
Chorus.—A home, &c, . Chorus.—Your home, &. 


“IT IS WELL.” ° 
Composed on hearing of the death of Mrs. JexemMtan Jounson, of Brooklyn, N.Y. 
QUARTETTE or CHOIR. 


1.“It is well! It is well! It is well!” God's ways are al - ways right, And 
2 “It is well! It .is well! It is well!" Tho' deep and sore the smart; He 


an a a ra a ee et ee 
=e. —h =e < eft 
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8. “It is well!" 
Thongh sorrow clouds our way, 
* "Twill make the joy more dear, 
That ushers in the day! 


oe 
-@—' oa |__;——— 
love is o'er them all, Tho’ far  a-bove our cant 
woundswhoknowsto bind, And heal the broken heart. 


4, “Tt is well!” 
The path that Jesus trod, 
Though rough and dark it be, 
Leads home to Heaven and God 


34 


~~ 


SHALL WE SING IN HEAVEN? 


30— Two to the Measure, 


56-5 —s1— = 
Jee Sala a = = = a= a 


1. Shall we sing in heaven for ev- er—Shall we sing? Shall we sing? Shall we sing in 
2. Shall we now each oth-er ev-er In thatland? In that land Shall we know each 


Yes! oh, yes! in 
Yes! oh, yes! in that 


‘ heaven for ev- er In that hap- py 
oth - er ey #er In _ that hap- py land? 


—[— 4 ? . ‘ 
land, that hap-py _land, They that meet shall sing for ev - er, Far beyond the 
land, thathap-py —_land, They that meet shall know each other, Far beyond, ce, 


SHALL WE SING IN HEAVEN? 


( Coxorebsn,) 3-54 
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roll - ing riy - er, Meet to sing, and love for ev-er 


In that hap-py lan 


d. 
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8. Shall we sing with holy angels 
In that land ¢ 
Shall we sing with holy angels 
In that happy land ¢ ° 
Yes! ob, yes! in that land, that bappy land, 
Saints and angele sing for ever 
Far beyond the rolling river, 
Meet to sing, and love for ever 
- In that happy land! 
4. Shall we rest from care and sorrow, 
In that land 
Shall we rest from care and sorrow, 
In that happy land ¢ 
Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land, 
They that meet, shall rest for ever 
Far beyond the rolling river, ce. 
5. Shall we meet our dear, lost children 
In-that land ? 
Shall we meet our dear, lost children 
ud . In that happy land # 
Yer! oh, yes! io that land, that happy land, 
Children meet and sing for ever 
Far beyond the rolling river, &o, 


6. Shall we meet our Christian parents 
In that land ¢ 
Shall we meet our Christian’ parents 
In that happy lend ? 
Yes! oh, yes! im that land, that hap v land, 
Parents and children meet together 
Far beyond the rolling river, &e, 
7. Shall we meet our faithful teachors 
In that land ? 
Shall we meet our faithful teachers 
In that happy land? 
Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land, 
Teachers and scholars meet ride om 
Far beyond the rolling river, &e. 
8. Shall we know our blessed Saviour 
In that land ? 
Shall we know our blessed Saviour 
In that happy land ¢ 
Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that hap yy land, 
We shall know ww blessed Saviour 
Far beyond the rolling river, » ~~ 
Love and serve him there for svar, 
In that happy land! 


3G 9—On: to cach # REST FOR THE WEARY. Rev. J. W. Dapuon, 
: ‘ Arranged. 


T- ful-fill my soul’s request; There is rest for the weary, There is rest for the wea-ry, 


2 Ie is fitting ip my mansion, 4. Death itself shall then be vanquished, 


P 
Which eternally shall stand, And his sting shall be withdrawn; 
For chs. shall not be transient Shout for g’ 8, O ye 
In that holy, happy land. Hail with joy the rising morn. | 
There is rest, de. : There is rest, dc. 
dee <— 
3. Pain nor sickness ne’er shall enter, 6. Sing, O sing, ye heirs of ee 
1. Grief rent lot shall share ; Shout you! whaaipls pers pe | 
‘But in*that | center, Zian’s gates will open for 
“Is crown of life shall wear. You shall find an ~iresagainagh. 
There is rest, de There is rest, do, 


REST FOR THE WEARY. (Concieprp. 
End for Temperance Bymn. 


37 
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o 
There is rest for. the wea-ry, There is rest for you— Oa the other side of Jordan, 


In the sweet fields of Eden, Where the tree of life is blooming, There is rest for you. 


TEMPERANCE HYMN. 


1. O'en the dark abodes of sorrow, See from eastern ecast to western 
Cheered by no reviving ray, © Quickly fiy the shades of night. 
Brightly temperance arising, 3. May the heart-reviving story, 
Brings a bright and glorions day. Win and conquer—never cense— 
, Oorue.—There is hope for the fallen, May the ranks of temperance ever * 


There is hope for the fallen, 


ultipl d still increase. 
There is hope for the fallen, Multiply and still increase 


' “There is hope for all 4. Now the trump of temperance sounding, 
Rouse! ye freemen! why delay? 

@. Thousands long in bondage groaning, Let your voices, all resounaing, 
Hail tke bright and glorious light ; eleome on the happy day, 


a 


38. PILGRIM, RAL TING, STAFF IN HAND. 
‘$80—Tr0 to each Measure. 


SULO, os a FEW Voices. : cart SOLO 
12a pS ae SSeS =e 
=i = oes ae Se ies mie a= 


1. Pil- grim, halt-ing, staff in hand, Haste a - way! een a- way! a halting, staffin hand, 
2. Though thy way seem dark and lone, Look .@ - bove, look a-buve; Th)’ thy way seem dark and lone, 
8. 


Pil - grim! God thy guide will be, Him oo -bey, him o - ce Pilgrim! God Foy culdy wll, 
a2 @2 @ f 2 
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Haste, haste a- way; E’en this path where thou dost stand, End-eth in a bet-ter land 
Look, look 8-love; All is light a round the throne—Sor - row's 


hs are there unknowna— 
llim, Pe - bey! oe ie, oo thou canst not see, i wr baad that lead - eth thee 


): =4 Sats 1 = 34 SS ere ae 
He Sees ESSE ano ae 
P ie | 
| Hark! a voice of melod 
“ Pilgrim come! pile some # 

| Far a- way, far o-way, Far, far a-way. Hark! a voice of noelody 

All is love, all is love, All, all is love. “ Pilgrim, ow " 
e. s oe abr he All, ak ae Tis Say Polen: thee, “a 
| dt Pe Fo oe 8 ={f Sale at:ietesaaas Mala, 

Oe ae ea i y’ Safe, safe at home. 


ie. 


CANAAN’S SHORE. 39 


24—One to each J. 


SS 


: Riy- er of death, thy stream I see, DBe-tween the bright cit-y of rest and me; 
Tear-less thy sa - ble surge I'll brave, For sweet is the prospect be-yond thy wave. 
Why should I fear to stem thy tide, With him who has loved mo as guard and guide: 
Wisdom and power control thy flood, While faith says my passage was paid with blood. 


1. 


ew eee 


2. 


Waft me, oh, waft me safe-ly o’er, And land me, dear Saviour, on Ca-naan’s shore. 
Waft me, oh, waftme safe-ly o’er, And land me, dear Saviour, on Ca-naan’s shore. * 


8. What is it gilds thy darksome foam, 4, Help me, I feel the waters rise, 
Tis light shining forth from my happy home, | Yet visions of glory still glad my eyes, 
Music that thrills my soul to hear, Saviour, I eome—I soon shall be 
Seems floating me over thy surface drear. | Among the blest purchase of Calvary. 
Waft me. de. ae Waft me, de 


40 THE ROYAL PROCLAMATION. 


20—7we to eich Measure. 
» Very Spincrep. 


r I 


Jesus reigns, he reig¢ 


2. See the royal banner flying, 
Hear the heralds: loud! cit 
“Rebel sinners, royal favor 
Now is offered by the Saviour.” 

Chorus—Jesus reigns, de, 


8. “Heve is wine, and milk, and honey; 
Come, and purchase without money ; 
Merey flowing from a fountain, 
Streaming from the holy mountain,” 

Chorus—Jesus reigns, ce. 


Letesl oo 
re 


sm eam ce 


a a 


fe Papa .—? 7 a 
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Ge? ee rein sets 
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ns victorious, Over heaven and earth most glorious, Jesus reigns, Jesus reigns, Jesus reigns 


| 
j 
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4. Shout, ye tongues of every nation, : 
To the bounds of the ati ASO Sie 
Shout the praise of Judah's Lion, { 
The Almighty Prince of Zion. 

Chorus—Jesus reigns, &e, 


5. Shout, ye saints, make joyful ° 
Christ hath purchased our r 
Angels, shout the pleasi ; 
Through the bri poset 
Chorus—Jesus reigns, 
a] 


1T—One tocachd “/ OVER THE OCEAN WAVE. —Missionary. 4] 


GQEnTLy. 


1. O - ver the ocean wave, far, far away, There the poor heathen live, waiting for day; 
b. o.—Pity them, pity them, Christians at home, Haste with the bread of life, hasten and come. 


2. Bowing to i - dol gods, dai-ly they pray, ¢ Pity us, Juggernaut! we've given away 
p. o.—Pity them, pity them, Christians at home, Haste with the bread of life, hasten and come. 
END, 


. bite 2 TL eer Rs 
Sit ae dsa ell 


t } ) 
Groping in ig - norance, dark as the nizht, No blessed Bible to give them the light. 
Lives of our chil-dren dear, thee to ap-pease, Give to us, give to us tokens of peace.” 


8. 4, 
Here, in this happy land, we have the light Then while the mission ships glad tidings 
aes See God's own word, free, pure and bring, 
right ; . List! as that heathen band joyfully sing, 
Shall we not send to them Bibles to read, “ Over the ocean wave, oh! see them come, 
meek preachers, and all that they Bringing the bread of life, guiding us 
ne home, 


Chorus.—Pity them, &e. Chorus.—Pity them é&e, 


AB 14-070 to each 2. LOOK ALOFT. Wx. B. Buanzvry. 


| | ie. 
1. In the tem-pest of life, when the wind and the gale Are a-round anda - hove, if thy bl 


2. If the friend who embraced in prosper -i - ty’s glow, With a smile for each joy and a tear for each 
8. Should the visions which hope spreads in light to thine eye, Like the tints of the rainbow beswift-er to 


| * . wo 
} fail, If thine eye should grow dim, and thy caution de - part, Look a - loft, look a- loft, look s- 
' woe, Should betray thee, when sorrows like clouds are arrayed, Look a- loft, look a - loft, i 
| fly, Then turn, and thro’ tears of re- pent-ant re - gret, Look a - loft, look a - loft, look a- 


oo vr e 


we 
| - loft, and be firm, and confid-ing of heart, Look a- loft, and be. fir eon-fd 


and 
| “ joft’ to. the friendship which never sball fale, Look a- loft to the friew hip which a er shall fade. 
- loft to the sin that is nev-er to set, Looka-loft to the sun that is nev-er to 


& Should the dearest of earth, the son of thy heart— 5. And, oh! when death ¢ in his ter 
The wife of thy bosom—in sorrow depart; His fears on the future, b sll on the 
Look aloft fron the darkness and dust of the tomb, In the moment of darkness, with 
To the soil where affection is ever im bloom, Aad a sunile in thine eyes lvul aloft, 


<a 


2B -Two tothe Measure. WALK IN THE apne 


é 


Sane ae 2 


2, Bhall we ever rise to dwell, 
Io the light, in the light, 
Where fm mortal praises sw 
In the light of God; 
And can children éver £0, 
In the fight, ia the light, 
Where eternal Sabbaths glow, 
e In the light of God. 
Chorus. —Let us walk in the light, de. 


8 Yos, that bliss our own may be, 

fn the light, ia the light, 

All the good shall Jesus see, 
fa the light of God; 

For the good a rest remains, 
In the hight, in the light, 

Where the glorious Saviour reigns, 
fe the Lit of God.—Chorus, 


er = ee ge eS 
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Pleasant {s the Sabbath bell, In the light, in the light, Seeming is ee tell, In the light of God. 
Tes # musicsweeter far, Lv the light, in the light, Breathes where angel spirits are, In the light of God, 


od 
Let uswalk in the light, in the light, in thelight, Let us walkin the =f In the —_ of God. 
Z2aAzfR @AM MR # se 2 @ 
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CALL TO PRAISE, 
1, Catuvgen of the heavenly King, 

In the light, in the light, 

As we journey, sweetly sing, 
In the light of God; 

Sing our Saviour's worthy praise, 
In the light, in the light, 

Glorious in his works and woys, 
In the light of Ged.—Chorus, 


2. We are traveling home to God, 

In the light, in the light, 

In the way our fathers trod, 
In the light of God ; 

They are happy now, and we, 
In the light, in the light, 

Soon their “happiness shall see, 
Tn the light of God. — Chorus. 


4A 20—On6 f0 every qlarcer note. THE SWEETEST NAME. 


“THE HATH GIVEN HIM A ee ANOVR EVEKY NAME,” 24 


Sash SSS sae 


1. There is no name so sweet on earth, Nonameso sweet in heay-en, ig name, before his 
2, His human uame they did proclaim, Whea Abram’s son they sealed him, The name that still, by 


SS IE eal alee 
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rand ous birth, To Christ, the Saviour giv-en. We love to sing around our King, And — 
God’s good will, De-liv-er-er revealed him. We love, ée. 


4 
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8. And when he hung upon the tree, 4, So now upon his Father's throne, 
They wrote this name above him, Almighty to release us 
That all might see the reason we From sin and pains, he gladly re 


For ever more must love him.—Cho., The Prince and Saviour Jesus.—¢ 


24 -Two to the Measure. CANAAN. 


1. Come, chil-dren, let us sweet-ly sing, We are bound for the land of Canaan; All glo-ry give to 


te 
i ee = et toe 
ig gs 


es eer tearerons ieee ie eats 


are bound for the land of Ca-naan. 


‘Ca - naan, QO Ca-naan, it is my hap-py home, We 


9. Come then and join our happy band, * Then louder still our songs shall rise— 
We are bound for the land of Canaan; We are bound for the land of Canaan; 
‘To ever dwell at Christ's right hand, : When we are far beyond the skies— 


We are bound for the land of Canaan, We are bound for the land of Canaan. 
Chorus.—O Canaan, &, Chorus.—O Canran, &a. 


SAFE AT HOME. 


4G Yrords by Hon. Rosr, H. Pevyn.* Mnaaio by W. B. B 


> =--a-3 3+ aA; 3 ves salesw 
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: When tie bat- tle is fought, and the vie - to-ry won, Life's tri - als are end - ed, and 
The most youth-ful sol - dier will then have a share, In  hewy - en - ae. man-sions me 


Yeas 2s > SaaS See F 


life’s du-ties done, Then Je-sus, our Sa-viour, will welcome us home, No more, in this des-ert of 
- pared for us there; The song of re-demp-tion, from infants, shall swell,As of de-sus, to won-der-ing 


| sin we shall roam. Safe, safe at home, Safe, safe at bome, No more to 


an - gels, they tell. 


L258 te bg 
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* The Refrain has been added to ths original hyavn, > « 


SAFE AT HOME. (ConoLupEL., AT 
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No more to roam, Safe, safe at home, Safe, safe at home, No more, no more to roam, 


: P i rN 
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8. Though taken, from earth, in life’s earliest morn, 
The crown of our Saviour, we ’ll ever adorn, 
More bright than the stars, will thy ransomed ones shine, 
For the radiance, dear Saviour, ’s eternally thine. 


4, Oh, then will our hearts swell, with rapture supreme, 
For Jesus, thy glories will over us beam, 
Our minds, with the riches of wisdom, be stored, 
For God will be known and for ever adored. 


CAPTIVITY. L.M. 


Ww. B. Brapsvry. 


a a = = 
iw. 
fae iis 
SZ - A 


5 i 
When we, our wearied limbs to rest, Sat down by proud Euphrates’s streams And Zion was our mournful theme- 
inn) We wept—with dolefal thoughts oppressed, oF 


fa@2 @ | @ 22 ae | 0.3.2 22. Ci | @. i ge hs 
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2. Our harps, that. when with joy we sung, 8. How shall we tane our voice to sing, 

Were wont their tuneful parts te bear, Or touch our harps with skillfn] hands? 
With silent strine, neglected hung, Shall hymns of joy, to God our King, 
On willow tres that withered there. Be sung by slaves in foreign lands? 


8 
16—One to each J. 


OH, THAT WILL JOYFUL BE. 


= : 
1. Oh, that will joy-ful be, When we walk by faith no more, When the 


i 2. Oh 


, that will joy-ful be, When to meet us rise and come ‘All our 


a ee ——- ; 
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Lord we loved be -fore As broth-er man we see; Whenhe wel-comesus a- 
bur -ied treasures home—A_ glad-some com- pa - ny. When ourarms embrace a- 


ee ree eer aad 


| - bove, When we share his smile of love." 
- gain, Those we mourned go long in vain, 


tS SSS SS 


_ FULL L CHORUS to each stanaa, 


Qh, that will joy same be, Oh, ~ ae * 


OH, THAT WILL JOYFUL BE.  (Conotunzp.) . 49 


ee 
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BFE May 25st 7 
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8. Oh, that will joyful be, 4. Oh, that will joyful be, 
When the foes we dread to meet, When we hear what uone can tell, 
Every one beneath our feet And the ringing chorus swell 
e e tread triumphantly. Of angels’ melody. 
When we never more can know When we join their songs of praise, 
Slightest touch of pain or woe, Hallelnjahs with them raise— 
Ghorus—Oh, that will, de, Chorus—Ohb, that will, dc. 


THE GOSPEL SHIP. 
25—Tiwo to each Measure. 


| 
1 The gos- pel ship is sail - ing, sail -ing, sail-ing, The gos-pel ship is sail - ing, 
; All who would ship for glo-ry, glo -ry, glo - ry, All who would ship for glo - ry, 
‘9, § She has land-ed ma-ny thousands, thousands, thousands, She has landed ma-ny thousands, 
{And thousands now are sail - ing, sai! - ing, sail - ing, And thousands now are sail-ing, 
ma 


Epa 
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50 ' THE GOSPEL SHIP. ( Conotuper.) 


on phat saan oe i ae a? 
gS es re 


Bound for Canaan’s happy shore; r ’ 
Come and weleome, rich and poor. Glo-ry, hal - le-lu - jah! All on board aro — 


On fair Canaan’s happy shore ; ‘ : 
Yet there’s room for thousands more. Glo-ry, hal-le-lu - jah! All on board, &e, 
ba 


eo * 
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8. Sails filled with heavenly breezes, 4, Take passage now for glory, 
Breezes, breezes, ’ Glory, £ > tthe 
Sails filled with heavenly breezes, Take passage now for glory, . 
Swiftly glides the ship along; ‘ Sailing o’er life’s trou sea, 
Her company are singing, With us you shall be happy, 
Singing, singing, : _ Tlappy, > 
Her company are singing, With us you shi happy, 
Glory, glory is their song, _ Happy throngh eternity. _/ 3 
Chorus—Glory, hallelujah, de, lory, hallelujah, éo. 


THE MORNING BELLS. 8 & 45. oh 
= 
Pee 2 


1, { Hark! the morning bells are ring-ing! Children, haste without de - lay; 
*( Prayersof thousands now are wing-ing, Up to heav'ntheir si - lent way. ; 


p.o. Let us all u- nite in sing-ing, All u- nite in sol - emn prayer, 


5 . 
Cuo. Come, children, come! the bells are ring-ing, To the school with haste re - pair; 


3 ’Tis an hour of happy meeting, 3 Do not keep our teachers waiting, 
Children meet for praise and prayer; ~ While you tarry by the way; 
But the hour is short and fleeting, Nor disturb the school reciting, 
Let us then be early there. ° ’Tis the holy Sabbath day. 
Oxzo.—Come, children, come! de. Cuo.—Come, children, come! &a 


4 Children, haste! the bells are ringing, 
And the morning’s bright and fair ; 
Thousands now unite in singing, 
Thousands, too, in solemn prayer, 
~ On0.—Come, children, come! do. 


52 THE BRIGHT CROWN. 


From ‘ Onroua."’ By permission of Wa. B. BRaprunry. 


1 Ye val-iant sol-diers of the eross, Ye hap - py, pray-ing band; 
: { Though in this world you suf - fer loss, You'll reach fuir Ca-naan's land; 


ee 
a= oye 2— . 


ce. <c- } . ' 
| ney - er mind the scoffs nor the frowns of the world, For we’voell got thecross to bear; ° 


ae) or a 
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8. O what a glorions shout there "ll be, 
~ When we arrive at bona, 

Our friends and Jesus we Seo, 

» And God ee) “ Well done,’ 

Chorus. us never, &a 


‘, All earthly pleasures we'll forsake, 
When heaven appears in view, 
In Jesus’ strength we'll undertak 
To fight our passage through. 
Chorus, Let us never, &e 


HYMNS TO THE TUNE “BRIGHT CROWN.” 53 


HEAVENLY CANAAN, 


1. On Jordan’s stormy banks I stand, 
‘ And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land, 
Where my possessions lie, 


Ohorus.—Let us never mind the scoffs, &eo, &e. 


2. O'er all those wide extended-plains 
Shines one eternal day; 

_ There God, the Son, rorever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 


3, No chilling winds nor pois "nous breath 
Can reach that healthful shore; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 
Are felt and feared no more. 


4 When shall J reach that happy place, 
And be forever blest! 
When shall I see my Father's face, 
And on his bosom rest? 


HEAVEN. 


1 Taxsz is a clime where Jesus reigns, 
A home of grace and love, 
Where angels sing, in sweetest strains, 
Of his redeeming love. 


Ohorus,—Lot us never mind the scoffs, &e, Se. 


» %. And children, too, will join to bless 
The precious Saviour’s name, 
Ci in his perfect righteousness, 
And saved from sin and shame. 


8. Yet all, alns! may not be there, 
For som> will slight his grace; 
Mow, though he calls, they do not care 
To turn and seek his face 


4 He says to all ‘‘ Come unto me, 
And I will give you rest."" 
Oh! linger not, bnt haste tobe * 
With his salvation blest. 


THE BLEST GOSPEL BANNER. 


Music,—'* The Star Spangled Banner.” p. 22. 


1 It first was unfurled upon Bethlehem’s pial, 
‘ Where shepherds their lone starry night-watch were 


ele 
And Judea’s hills echoed back the refrain, 
While God's chosen race all unconscious were sleep- 


ng, 
As angelic bands lifted high in their hands 
The standard which yet was to conquer all lands, 
O say, does the blest gospel banner yet wave 
Over altars and homes, and the path to the grave? 


2. Yes! from dark lonely watch-towers it floated for 
years, 
When dim mists and black shadows enveloped the 


ages, 

At first crimsoned with blood, and then darkened 
with tears, 

With which martyrs recorded their names on earth’s 


pages. 
Now hath vanished the night, end we hail the glad 


ight, ; 
Which illumines that banner, unfurled to our sight. 
'Tis the blest gospel banner—long may it wave 
Over altars, and homes, and the path to the grave! 


8. And thns be it ever with the foes of the right, 

Who burl on our eatse their fierce imprecations, 
For God helps to triumph in his holy might, 

The men who willsorve him through al! generations, 
And when dust to dnst shall return. as it must, 

May we praise him forever, who now is onr trust. 
And the blest gospel banner in giory shall wave, 

Over altars and homes, and the path to the graye! 


Kate CamMEEon. 


& A W—One to ouch 3 REQTING AT HOME, 
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1. Cheer-ful-ly, cheer- ful- ay Gi-witd we move, A  hap-py, nares to the 
9. Cheer-ful-ly, echeer-ful-ly - we will at - tend The message which Christ thro’ our 
8, Cheer-ful- es Pes fully  an- ai shall wait, To wel-comeus in at the 


paneer mien 
kr 


| laa that we ad From whose golden gates we shall wander no more, A lend where the 
teachers shall send, A mes-sage of free-dom, a message of eace, From Satan’s temp- 
bright, pear-ly gate! A Sab-bach so sa - cred! so glo-rious we "ll operat. long day of 
‘ a 
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sor-rows of life shall be o’er, Where i is freedom from gin, © and fromsor-row and 
-ta - tions a» .fi-nal re - lease. Oh! welcome the day, when thus ransomed from _ 
rest-ing that nev-er shall eal One sweet song of praise to on Lamb that was 


RESTING AT HOME. (Conotupep.) 
CHORUS to each eis 
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night, A land full of ho - li- -ness, beau-ty, and light, ie 

sin, The teach-er and schol-ar shall both en- ter. in. Pil-grims and strangers, no 

slain! When We pass o- ver Jor-dan we'll praise him a - gain. : 
* + & ca 
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more shall we roam, Ilap- pi-ly, hap - pi-ly - rest - ing at home; Pilgrims aod 
S | 


o6 CHIDE MILDLY THE ERRING 
86.—Two to each Me 
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1, Chide mild-ly the err-izg, Kind language en-dears, Grief fol- lows ‘the sin - fal, 

p.o. The heart which is strick-en Needs nev-er a blow, The heart which is strick-en 


pep omare eg. ec = S 


Add not to their res A void with re-proach-eg Fresh pal pain to be - stow, 


Needs nev-er a blow. 


Chide ninaly the erring, Chide mil di errings: 

Jeer not at their fall, Entreat them with care, - 
If strength be but human, , eos natures are = ei a 

How weakly were all! need not d gis 
What marvel that footsteps Wes all have — A 

Should wander astray, We all are unwise, ..” 
When tempests so shadow The grace which redeems: us 


Life’s wearisome way. Must come from the skies. 


WHEN THE DAY WITH ROSY LIGHT. . or 


22—Two to cach Aleaswre. Words contributed by Lucius Hazt, Esq. 
OG = s 
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cs 
When the “day, with ro - sy light, On the Sabbath morn ap - pears, 
And the dusk - y shades of night Melt a- way in dew - tears, To the Sabbath 
2 Soft - ly on © the Sab-bath air Swell our hymns of grate-fal love; 
“{ Je - sus list - ens to our prayer, Hears the childreu's strains a - bove. They, who ear- ly 
He who left his throne a-bove, Poor, lost sin-ners to re - deem, 
He whose words are life and love— Je-sus Christ shall be our theme. Thus te Sabbath e 


a Me a a Fat 
ee = —-—--——_- 
a imi oe a 4 0, mm Be 4 
sehdol we go, Glad to hear in-struction there: Sing the songs that sweetly flow, And join the sol - emn 


seek his grace, Ob - jects of his ten-der care, Sing the songs of end-less praise, In heavenly man-sions 
school we go, In its sa - cred du-ties share, Leagn the songs of heaven below, And glad-ly wor - ship 


ei ee pee re eer: 


kee ——— Se pal 5 bi NAS 53, =r 
Gitte fi Paes ae 


prayer, Sing the song, Sing the song, Sing the songs that sweetly flow, And join the sol - enn prayer, 
fair. Sing the soug, Sing the song, Sing the songs of endless praise, In eavenly man-stous fair, 
there. Learn the song, Learn the song, Learn the songs of heaven be-low, And glud-ly wor - ship there. 


ee aaa 


From 8. S, Anniversary Hymna, By pormission, 


{ 
| 
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5° rHE MITES. Penny Contribution Song. 


* pecs ree “ 


y | 
i The mites have sh sicollial The mil-lions have naught; Our faith thus expressing, Our 
mites have the Meine ott The mil-lions have naught; Our faith thus expressing, Our 


a 


a= SoSSe 
pos SEEEre. 


_— 
gift wehave out F nie we followed love’s promptings, It might have been such As to 
gift we have oe oo 


aera 


2. 
f The mites have the blessing; 


nh oe en 
=! Far better and 


HAPPY NEW YEAR. 


17—One to each J, 


Se eK 


3S 
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y wish you all, 


eS ee 


Ls / 
Ee. wish our teachers a happy New Year, J 
e wish our teachers, wish our teachers 
A happy, happy New Year. 
For thivd stanza. 


APSESED ES Corrs m 


We wish oursuperintendents happy New Year, 
3. 


We wish our superintendent a happy New Year, 
We wish our superintendent, w  * our superin- 
A happy, happy New Tent [tendent, 


he {Sg ae cack ease oe 
¥ 
1. We wish you all- a hap-py New Year, We wish you all 


j= 


we wish you all A 


SSS ae 


a happy New Year, We 


se 
S49 CE eas SOE ce 
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hap- py, hap- py New Year. 


$3 


We wish our PPA a happy New Year, 
We wish our pastor, wisb our pastor 


A happy, happy New Year. 
5. 
We wish our country a happy New Year, 
We wish our country, wish our country 
A happy, happy New Year. 
6. 


God bless our land this happy New Year, 
God bless our land, God bless our land, 
This happy, happy New Year. 


THE BIRD’S SONG. 
May be sung as a Solo or Semi-Chorus, 


A. I asked a sweet rob-in, one morn-ing in May, Who sung in the ap - _ ple tree 
2. “Tee - to - tal! oh! that's the first word of my lay, And then, don'tyou see how I 
8. “And now, my sweet Miss, wou't you give me a crumb For the dear lit- tle nest - lings re -— 


© - ver the way, What’twasshe was sing- ing sosweet-ly a - bout; ForI'd tried a long 
rat-tled a - way? I just have been dip-ping my beak in the spring, And ae os 
-main-ing at home; And one thing be - side, since my sto - ry you've heard—I.. ope you 


e 


aE 


time, but I could not find ont; “Why, I'm sure," sha re - 


“you + Bot guces 
face of the lake with my wing; Cold .... wa- ter! cold wa-ter! ed that 
- mem-ber the lay of t tiga, And.... nev - er for - get, while you list to bs 4 


wrong, Don't you know I am sing-ing a tem-per- anco song? Cold wa- ter! cold 
song, And I love to keep sing-ing it all the day long. Cold wa - ter! cold 
song, All the birds to the cold wa-ter ar - my be - long.” Cold wa - ter! cold 


wa-ter! cold wa-ter! cold ye et Don't you know I amsing-ing a cold’ wa - ter song, 


SSS eel 


All the birds to the cold wa-ter ar-my  be- Icng 


Spirited, LABAN. S.M, L. Mason. 1830, 


oo A | 


eo 
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2. Oh! watch, and fight, and pray ;— 8. Ne'er think the vict’ry won, 
The battle ne'er give o'er; Nor lay thine armor down; 
Benew it boldly every day, Thine ardious work will not be done 


and help divine implore, Till then obtain thy crown 


62 MY OWN NATIVE LAND. 


aad auth x. B. Brapsver, 


ae ee eo, Bere oe asa 
1, L*ve ‘roamed o - vet mountain, I've crossed over at ee ve tra-versed the wate-ntiaaiiind 


5 ee 5 eee 7S epee 


ra5 ~@ 
25) a ae 5 — 7 a 
Tus the fields were as green, and Be moon shone as bright, Yet it was not my own na- tive land. 
D. 8. Tho’ the fields were as green, and the moon shone as bright, Yetit was not my own na-tiye land. 


= abel rm aoe 


a ae 
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Ey Sp pf 1 
& The right hand of friendship how oft have I gras pet 8. Then hail, dear Cotumbtay the tena that wolora, 
And bright eyes have smiled and looked blan Where flourishes Libe tree; ‘ 


Yet happier far were the hours that I pxassed °T Is the birth-piace of Fr ourown native home 
In the west—in my own native | 'T is ene — ‘tis ten =p free 


yes, yes, yes, yes, “ 
‘Tis a bi yt Ge 


Yet somlens far were the hours, &c, 


HYMNS TO THE TUNE. “MY OWN NATIVE LAND.” 


THE BIBLE. 


& Twanx God fur the Bible! ‘tis there that we find 
The story of Christ and his love— 
How he vaine down to earth from his beautiful home, 
In the mansions of glory above; 
Thanks to him we will bring, 
Praise to him we will sing, 
Bor he came down to earth from his beautiful home, 
Ip the mansiuns of glory above. 


% While + —_ on this earth, to the sick and the 
lind, 
And to mourners his blessings were given ; 
And hie ssid let the little ones come unto me, 
For of such is the kiggdom of heaven. 
Jesus culls us to come, 
He’s prepared us a home, 
For ho suid let the little ones come-unto me, 
For of such is the kingdom of heaven, 


& In the Bible we read of a beautifil land, 
Where sorrow and pain never come; 
For Jesus is there with a heavenly band, 
And ‘tis there be's prepared us a home, 
Jesus ealls, shall we stay ? 
No! we'll gladly obey. . 
For Jesus is there with a heavenly band, 
And ’tis there he’s prepared us a home. 


& Thank God for the Bible! its truths o'er the earth 
We'll scatter with a bountiful hand; 
But wo never can tell what a Bible is worth, 
Till we go to that beautiful land. 
There our thanks we will bring, 
There with angels we'll sing, 
And its worth we can tell, when with Jesus wo dwell, 
In hewven—that beautiful land. 


63 
MY DEAR SUNDAY SCHOOL. 


1. To the sports of the thonzhtless, or pleasureg of ain, 
Some give the sweet Sabbath of rest; 
But away with all sports, or pleasures so vai 
For my dear Sunday school is the best, 
My dear Sunday school is the best, 
My dear Sunday scliool is the dest. 
But away with all sports, or pleasv'res so vain, 
For my dear Sunday schuvl is tho best. 


2. I love my companions, I love ycuth’s scenes, 
With brightness and deri biest ; ‘4 
Yet better by far is the sweet He bdbath morn, 
For my dear Sunday sch 20, is the best, 
My dear Sunday school is the best, 
My dear Sunday school fs the best. 
Yet better by far is the swe st Sabbath morn, 
For my dear Sunday school is the best. 


8 
8. TL love the sweet birds, and tne fields, and the flower, 
In beauty so charmingly dressed ; 
But there's purer delight in the still sacred hours, 
For my dear Sunday school is the best, 
My dear Sunday school is the best, 
\ My dear Sunday school is the best, 
But there ’s purer delight in the still seersd heury 
For my dear Sunday school is the best. 


4. Then I'll sing of my school, and the Sabbath F love 
Bright emblems of heavenly rest; 
Thou Guide of my youth—thou Saviour divine! 
Oh, bring me to share in that rest, 
Bring me to share in that rest, 
Bring me to share {n that rest. 
Thou Guide of my youth—then Saviour divine? 
Ob, bring me to share .nthat rest, 


G4 30—TMree to the Measure. ZION’S HILL.* * 
é ; 


i 


a P 
1. What are these soul-reviving strains Which echo thus from Salem's plains? het anthems legidpaa louder 


Sega et: 


Two to the Measure.) 
PRE 9G 


CHORUS—Venry Srrnirep. (20— 


— Pore 
as 4-7 
-’ , ‘ - 
still, Sosweetly sound from Zi-on’s hill? Ilo - san-na, ho-san-nd@ ho-san-na the 


ae Nr ee ee a Or 
SS b= Seat 


Power eee re Se oe 


} v - ‘ 
Lamb of God! Mo-san-na, ho-san-na, liv-san-na, in the highest, int 
2 


7 - 447 
2. 8. a * 
Lo! ’tis an infant chorus sings, Messiah’s natne shall joy impart, | Proclaim hosannas, lond and 
Hosannas to the King of kings, Alike to Jow and Gentile heart; | See Dayid’s Son and Lord appear! 
The Saviour comes! and babes proclaim | He bled for us, he bled for you, | All praise on earth to him be given, 
Balvation sent in Jesus’ name. ,And we will sing hosanna too. An Pek wihege 8 highest hea 
Cho, Hosanna, hosanna, &c. ' Cho, Wosanna, hosanna, &e. | _ ILosanna, hosanna, é&e, 


% 


© The frat movement may appropriately be sung by the Teachers or Choir, with the response (Tron anwa) by 
the Scholars, Fora Concert, a pleasing effect may le produced by having a Semi-chorus out of aight, repeat 
te “ Hosannas” so softly as to give the ression of @ Choir ata reat dean 


LONELY TRAVELER, 


40—7 wo to the Measure. 


i Ve 
1, I’m a lone-ly traveler hore, Weary, op- pressed, But my journey's e near—von shall I rest! 


aie se 


| 

{ ~~ 

\ Dark and dreary is tbe way, Toil-ing I’ve come; Ask me not with you to stay, Yonder's my home, 
, ae 2 ; o- 9 d 7 eee on 

A ae $e 


Le bo pile 
2. I'm a weary traveler hero, 4 I'm atraveler, and I go 
I must go on. Whieve all is fair; 
For my journey ’s end is near, Farewell, ali [ve loved below— 
T must be gone L must be there. 
Brighter joys than earth ean give, . Worhily honors, hopes, and gain, 
Win me away; \ AIT resign ; 
Pleasures that for ever live~ . Welcome sorrow, grief, and pain, 
I can not stay. If heayen be mine. 
8. I’m a traycler to a land 5. I'm 4 traveler—call me not— 
~ Where all is fair, ' ‘ Upward my way ; 
Where is seen no broken band— Yoniler is my rest and lot; 
All, all ave there. L ean not stay. 
Where no tear shall ever fall, . ‘ n Farewell, carthiy pleasures all, 


Nor heart be sad; Pilgrim EM roam; 
Where the glory is fur all, Vail me not—in vain you call 
And all are glad, ~ Yonder’s my home, 


THE RIVER OF LIFE. 
Boom ., oD See. 


aver $ == - $—g-3 sree eric 


| 1. Oh! thereis a river whose fresh waters flow O’er Rit broadest surface, a cure for all woe - 
2. Ob! drink of this river, its fullerystal flood Refreshes and lightens of sin’s wea load; 
8. This beautiful river our boast well may be, ’Tis fresh, overflowing, and better, ’tis free! 


Its streams are all healing, there’s life in each wave, Oh, try it and prove it, ’tis mighty to save. 
Its ripples ne’er mix w vith the billows of strife, This is the “ Pure Riverof Water of Li ae. 
The sin-sick rejoice in this “ peace-speaking” tide, This river is Jesus, the “once eruei - 


THE RIVER OF LIFE, (Coxonvpzp,) , 67 
; CODA.—Original Time, 


a ee od th 


! 
come? will youeome? Cometo Je - sus, come now, Yes, come, Ocometo Je - sus, Come to 


Je - sus, come now, Yes, come, Ocometo Je - sus, Come to Je - sus, come now. 
F 
5: 
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4 , GRATITUDE. L.M. Bosr. 


5 a 
1, My God! how endless thy love! 
mes are 

cS 


tom iam” riz < 
Scented L J 


+ w Co, as 
And morning mercies from above, Gently dis-til, like ear-ly dew. 
every evening new; 


2% Thou spread’st the curtains of the night, ' ' * yiold my powers to thy command, 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours! — - To thee I consecrate my days; 
Thy sovereiyn word restores the light, ‘rpetual blessings, from thy hand, 


And guickens all my drowsy powers, snand porpetual songs of praise, 


G68 ‘HERE IS NO REST. 
60— Tivo to the Measure. 5 Wx. B. Brapsvrr. 
A Oe ret a Yet 


1st time, Ty 2d time. 


aoe cores eee 
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+ 3-2 


Hilad 


| 1 Here o’er the carthasastrangerI roam, Here is no rest; 
*] Here as # pilgrim I wander a-lone, (Omir - - - -) Yet I am blest; © 
| p.c, Myheart dothleap while IhearJesussay, (Omir - - - - es There, there is rest, 


END. 

ad = ine vat. a —9@—p-*-, am Jf “pe rm 
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Pp 2 eres Tome am ts = i seme ae 


For I look forward to that glorious day, When sin and sor-row shell vanish a- ig : 


eo £ £: =o. D.C. 
See es oe ee =—aaS vs = 
RGESSeSseS an EE. ef 


vv 
2. 
Here are afflictions and trials severe, This world of care is 2 ‘ai state, 
Here is no rest; Here is no rest 
Hore I must part with the friends I hold dear, | Here must I bear fromthe. ‘vorld all its hate i 
Yet I am blest. Yet I am blest. — 
Sweet is the promise I read in his word, Soon shall I be from the wieked released, 


Blessed are those who have died in the Lord, Soon shall the weary for ever be blest, 


They have been called to receive their reward. |Soon shall T lean upon J: own breast 
"bere, there is rest. Tan eta 


THE PLEASANT: SABBATH BELLS, 6Y 


Giris. _ All. 
z gf ah 
=e j 
eae ey oS 3 


V . ; 
The Sabbath bells are ringing, Ringing, ringing, The Sabbath bells are ringing, Then haste without delay 
To join in prayer and singing, Singing, singing, To join in prayer and singiug, O children, come a - way. I 
2 The pogo plesrant meeting, Meeting, meeting, The hour of pleasant meeting, We'll all bo ready there; 

* { Teachers and scholars greeting, Greeting, greeting, Teachers and scholars greeting To join in praise and prayer, 


Let none outside be staying, Staying, staying, Let none outside be staying Or loitering by the way. 
But here their lessons saying, Saying, saying, But here their lessons saying, En-joy this blessed day. 


2——_- —__-——-+-—_+ 
ee eae 5-9 en HS 
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ace 


The bells, th 


[Def See 


fees oases 


hour for Sabbath School has come, 
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70 SWEETLY SING, SWEETLY SING. Words by Miss J. W. Sanrson. 


| 1. Sweet -ly sing, sweet-ly sing, Prais- es to our heavenly King; Let ms raise, 
| 2. An-gels bright, an- gels bright, Robed in  gar-ments pure and white, Chant bis praise, 


a —e 
let us raise High our notes of praise; Praise to Him whose name is Love, 
; chant bis praise, in me - lo-dious lays; But from that bright, hap - py throng, 
S eae ee eee 
a a a a a ee el a 
ma N 

eet hat = 
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| Praise to Tim who reigns a - bove; Raise your songs, raise your songs, Now thank-ful'tongnes, 
Ne’er can coure this sweet-est song—Redeeming love, redeeining love, Brought us here a - bove, 
lon 
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a ge a 
— a —_ SS a as 
‘ ; FA 
3. Far away, far away, 4, Now we know—n0W we know 

We in sin’s dark valley lay, We from heaven must shortly goz 5] 
Jesus came, Jesus came, Soon the call im : 
Blessed be bis name! Comes to one and all. 
He redeemed us by his grace, Saviour! when om time shall come, ; 
Thon prepared in heaven a place Take usito or nly homes > 
To receive—to receive There we'll ud Loy praise, 
All who will belaeve Through unending 


ee ee 


HYMN YO THE TUNE ‘““SWEETLY SING,” + a | 
TO THE SABBATH SCHOOL 


Eagty rise, early mse, 

As the Sabbath school you prize; 
Haste away, haste away, 
"Tis the Sabbath day, 

We must neither work nor play; 
Nor from Sabbath school must stay ; 
This the rule, this the rule, 

Go to Sabbath school. 


% Sabbath school, Sabbath school, 
How I love the Sabbath school ! 
Let us go, let us go, : 
Wiser still to grow. ; 
Here we read, and sing, and pray, 
Talk of heaven, and learn the way ; 
Hie away, bie away, 
On this holy day, 


STATE STREET. S. M. 


4 
tell A ' 
a) SS eae as | 


2. The breezes waft their cries, 
Up to Jehovah's throne; » 
He listens to their bursting sighs, 
And souds his blessings down 


3. Children here, emiaren nere, 


Come to learn, obey, and fear; 
Fear the Lord, fear the Lord, 
Read his holy word. 

Thus shall love aud filial fear 

Mingle with devotion here, 
Pressing on, pressing on, 
Youth will soon be gone. 


. We, in youth, we, in youth, 


Will obey and love the truth: 
Walk therein, walk therein, 
Turning from all sin, 
Then, when age and death come on, * 
We may safely lean upon 
Jesus’ breast, Jesus’ breast, 
Die, and be at rest. 


8. So Jesus rose to pray, 
Before the morning light; 
Once on the chilling mount did stay, 
And wrestle all the night. 


72 SING TO THE SAVIOUR. 


95- ee Sa R 
=o Stee Ee 


9-0, -o_ 0-06 ieee 
1. Come, come, sing to the Sa-viour, tive, fote ‘beams from his eye; Haste, then, share ins his =. yor? 
2. Praise, praise, yield him with gladness, Earth, earth,banish thy gloom; < ; Where, death, where is oy sadness? 


I one: 

Gis ae a a a) = 7 1) 
oe ee ee 

| Oo es Stade i +. 


Worship the Saviour on ees Worsbip the Saviour, Worship the oncliina Worship t the Saviour on high 
Je - sus returns fromthe tomb,  Je-nus re - asks se sus ae turns, Jesus returns from the tomb. 


ui Me ptiy — 
rte 3 S526 
Ma ES La alae 4 
3. 4 
Rise, rise, free from thy mourning, Tail, hail, children adore rie 
Light, light, spreads from thesky, | - Here, here, anthems sho uld ring, 
there, dwelling before hin, 


See, see, bright the da ay dawning, : There, 
Jesus is risen on high; Loudest hosannas well sing ; 

vesus is risen, Loudest he noas, 

Jesus is risen on high, H Loudest we'll sing, 


LOVE ONE ANOTHER. 83 & 7s. 73 


~o 
1. Chil- dren, do you love each oth-er? Are you 
p.c. Not to ac-tions, Or by 


(12—One to each a “LITTLE CHILDREN, LOVE ONE ANOTUER,”"—The beloved Disciple. 


+ + 
al - ways kind end true? 
a- ny thing you say! 


mr cat cae aoe Bs “a 
se 
END. 
ee el ee 
72 ee =f 
As you’dhavethemdo t) you 


j Be not selfish to each other; 

Never give ancther pain; : Never spvil another’s rest; 

If your brother speak ia anger, | |:Strive to make each other happy, 
wer not in wrath again, And you will yourselves be blest, :| 


7A 26—Two to each Measure. 1 WILL BE GOOD, DEAR MOTHER.” 


= is = “8 -9- eee 3 
| y eee! : { “3 
' 1. ©L will be good, dear moth - er,” I heard a sweet child say; « 
‘ 2. And when night came, that lit-tle one In kneel- ing down to pray, Said, 
f 8. Je- sus can help us to be good— To Him weil hum-bly pray; His 
‘a-49-———1-s—- : So — 
[SS a 
Ca a ee a 


ed a 
ae ae ae ee ee a 4 ’ 
/ will he good—now watch me— I will be good all day.” She Lft-ed up her 
in a soft and-whisp’ring tone, “Have IT been good to-day?” O ma-ny, ma-n 
grace a - lone can make us good, And keep us good alk day. He'll help us, hate al 


5: 2 er SS ey a 1 ae Fe oe SSE 6S 
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o> re Ae N = 
a => Ss SS 2 : == == 
— 
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bright young eyes Witha soft and pleas-ing smile, Then a moth-er’s kiss was 
bit - ter tears [would save us did we say, Like that dear child, with 
¢ - vil thoughts, All sin - ful words and ways;, And in his ger- vice. 
3 —— oe 
Sia a Tis? See = fo2= 


» * Je be wang as @ Song, with Chorus. 
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1 WILL BE GOOD, DEAR MUTHER. (Uvonetupep.) 


& sere 
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cs we re ’ 
on her lip, So pure and free from guile. “I will be good, I will be good, I 
earnest heart,“ I will be good to -day.” “I will be good, I will be good, I 
take de light Thro’ all our earth-ly days. “I will be good, U will be good, I 
lon 


rs 
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ALEXANDER. C.M. Ws. B. Brapsury 


That crosses every path ; 
The hidden boundary between 
God's patience aud bis 


Ifowwslong will God forbear? 
Where does hope end? and where begin 
The confines of despair? 


2. There is a line, by ns unseen, | 8. Ilow far may we go on in sin? 


76 THE EVERGREEN SHORE. SL 
25— Two to each Measure. Sf 
Words by Wm. Hunrer,D.D. 7 »Mnste by W.B.B 
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1. We are joy-ous-ly voy-sg¢- ing o- ver tho main, Bound for the ev - er- green | 
2, We have no-thing to fear from the windand the wave, Un-=der our Sa yiour'’s com- | 


2. 2 £ 
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sick-ness complain, And ney-er see death a -ny — 


mo 
Je-sus Will bring us to land, 


{ shore, Whose in - hab-it- antsnev-er of 
mand; And our heartsin the midst of the dan-gers are brave; For 


Se) Stteowet exeeet 
a —9—9- tpt 2 | 909 9 ee 
sc pen a a 


aye Bp sii ( Concuupzp.) 


Sees 
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weath-er the blast, and will fe at last, Bafa on — the 

a 
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A Both the winds and the waves our Commander controls; ) 5. Let the high heaving billow and mountainous wave, 


Nothing can baffie his skill: Fearfully overhead break ; 
And bis voice when the thundering hurricane rolls, There is one by our side that can comfort and save ;— 
make the loud tempest be still.—Chorue, There's one who will never forsake —Chorue, 
4 In the thick murky night, when'the starsand the moon, | 6. Let the vessel be wrecked on the rock, or the shoal, — 
Send not a glimmering ray, Sink to be seen never more; 
« Then the light of his countenance, brighter than noon, ‘He will bear, none the less, every passenger soul, 
Will drive all our terror away.— Chorus. Bafe, safe to the evergreen f re.—Chorus, 


‘PETERBOROUGH. C. M. 


2. Night unto night his name repeats, 8. °T is he supports my mortal frame, 
The day renews the sound; My tongue shall speak his praise; 
_ Wide as the heaven, on which he site, : My sins would ronse his wrath to fame, 


‘Te turn the seasons round. ‘And yet his wreth delays. 
! 


78 
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Gintg Weare go - ing on 


THE BETTER LAND, 


“BUT NOW THEY DESIRE A BETTER COUNTRY, THAT 1s AN HEAVENLY,"—Pawh, 
17—One to each J 
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i Boys. Whither, pilgrims, are you go - ing, Go-ing each with staff in hand? } 
& jour-ney, Go-ing -at our King’s command. {0 - yer hills, and plains, and 


le tae Wear ye not the way so lone-ly, You, a lit - te, fee- ble band? 


inte No, for friends, unseen, are near us, Ho - ly an- gels round us stand, 


a a 
ei ae 


i Christ, our leader, walks be- 


oe. NA AN oh a 
62 See esate ee 


val-leys, Weare go-ing to his” pal - ace, We are go - ing to 
- side us, He will guard and he will guide us, 


he 


Gi ess Sey 


to the bet-ter land; We are go - ing to his  pal- ace, Go-ing to the bet-ter land. 


to that bet-ter land; Te will guard and he will guide us, Guide us to that bet-ter land, - 


oy eto eee ee —$—F ee t-t-5- 


THE BETTER LAND. (Conorupzp.) 79 


: 4, 
Boys. Tell me, pilgrims, what you hope for Boys. Pilgrims, may we travel with you 
In that far-cff. better land? To that bright and better land ee ad 
Girxs. Spotless robes and erowns of glory Gints. Come and welcome, eome and welcome, 
¢ From a Saviour’s loving hand. Welcome to our pilgrim band. 
Aut. We shall drink of life’s clear river, AL. Come, oh come, and do not leave us, - 
We shall dwell with God for ever, Christ is waiting to reecive us, 
We shall dwell with God for ever, Christ is waiting to reccive us, 
In that bright, that better land. In that bright, that better land, 


THE GOOD SHEPHERD. 
25—Ti00 to each Measure, “TAM THE Goop suEPUELD.”—Jesug. 
rn Words by Karr Cameron. J : 
The N —— N we Sy el ele 
| <2 El Se a Te — =F 
4— ete Face o-oo a— 
1 ay h, come to the good Shep~herd, And rest with-in his fold; Mell guard you from temp- 
*] Boys. Ilis love is all - suf- fi - cient, Lis grace will bear you through, Hoe ‘llaid you in your 


3 —5—0— 
59 yt CHORTS to each ain 4 a es 
I 
35 7 Seer Seer uA) one) es |e Js et a pag 
Secon hae a lege a sie Ss a a ee es 
a 2 -j- tps > Po 
~ tation, Mell keep yon—yvoung and old. . You're 
{ Thencome,Oh come,yes,come,come,come, You're not too young, 


du - ties, And teach you what to do. 


THE GooD SHEPHERD. 


( Concrupep.} 


aaah ipso? Eee gS eec ES “3 


not too old, To tus in 4 good cuban fold, i rest, to vest in the cra Shepherds fold 


p= b= 


Da 
Gurts. Oh, who would wish to wander 
From such a fold as this? 


42: Bit 
Girts. The world is full of trials, 


i - And sorrow comes to all; ? 
‘ Without is gloomy terror, _ But happy those who listen 
Within is perfect bliss, : “ - 'To the good Shepherd's calk 
Boys. Though rough the path, and thorny, Boys. For ot grief that darkens, , 
’ You will be safe from har m, . And all the tears that dim, eth: * 
From all your foes defended, ; Are sent to us iu me! " ’ 
By the good Shepherd's arm. ; To draw us nearer him. 
Chorus.—Then come, &e. Chorus.—Then ‘eome, &e. 
* 


HAMBURG. L. M, 


8LOW AND GENTLE. 


4s i SS sel? wea tene ‘ s SF 
a — o I ‘ et" ae a a ae Sat 
L Happy the man, whose cautious feet 


Who hates pare Petar 4; 
Shun the broad way where sinners go; “ai totalk an 


- 


Aloe SS as | 
nee tee! ” ; + = - 
2. He loves t’ employ his morning light, 8. He, like a plant by gentle stream . 
Among the statutes of the Lord, Shall flonrish in fal gre ; * 
Aus nds the wakefui hours of night, And heaven will with | nulest boama, 
‘ pleasure pondering o’er the word, / On every work < his hands begin. -) 


ef. 


AUTUMN. 8 & 7s. Si 


% 1. Ho- ly Fa-ther, thou hast taught me, I should live to thee a- lone; Year by year, thy band hath 
pipe 


\ ee 


brought me On thro’ dan - gers oft un-known. When I wandered, thou hast found me; When I 


Still thine arm has been a-round me, All my paths were in thy sight. 


iT i) 
2 In the world will foes assail me, 3 I would trust in thy protecting, 
Craftier, stronger far than I, . Wholly rest upon thine arm ; 
And the strife may never fail mo, ' Follow wholly thy directing, 
Well [ know before I die. | Thou, mine only guara from harm! 
Therefore, Lord, I come, believins Keep me from mine own undoing, 
Thou canst give the power I necd ; Help me turn to thee when tried, 
Thro’ the praver of faith receiving Still my footsteps, Father, viewing, 
Btrength—the svirit’s strength, indeed. Keep me ever at thy side. 


SB WE'LL STAND FOR THE RIGHT, or LIFE’S BATTLE. x. 


10—Two to the Measure, Words aan Mrs, J, W. ~ chases 
Girls. 
A ace ce dew ar ash =e hes a af pie 
p<) -——\-0—e—p—e “a rae Naa =. Fe a=} 
Gis a a a Fe a 


This life is a bat - tle with Sa-tan and sin, And we are the sol - diers the Aeterg to Bio; } 
And Christ is the Cap-tain ot our lit- tle band, Whatev - er op - po - ses, for him we shall stan« 


2. I To God, for our ar- mor, we "Il fail not to go, He'll clothe us with truth and with righteousness te; t 


ek “ Gospel of peace” shail our footsteps attend, The good * shield of faith” from all harm shall defead. 


HSPs es Ses BAe 1 


FULL CHORUS. * 4 . s oo eae ae 
Bas SSeS Se Hy 
| 1 " 2 -4- ae potnbt aS, ws ded eee _ 


We will a" for the right, We will stand for the right, We will stand, we wit stand for the right 


Salvation our helmet, the Bible our sword, Tho’ little temptations (the ipod = 9 of all) 
Tho’ wily our foes, we're “ ‘strong in the Lord;” | Will often beset: us, 
While watehing aod praying our armor keeps We'll “stand up- for 5 and, hy life is 
bright, over, 
Our Jesus will help us to stand for the right. | For us He'll be sta ( is Titan right shore, 
Chorus.—We will stand, &, $ Chorus.—We will stand, de. 


* From * Sabbath Chimes." 


THE SHINING SHORE G. F. Boor, 83 


1. My an are glid-ing swift-ly by, And I, a pilgrim stranger, Would wo de-tain them 
2. We'll gird our loins, ny brethren dear, Our dis - tant home dis-cern-ing; Our ab-sent Lord has 
8. Should coming days’ be cold and dark, We need not cense our sing-ing; That perfect rest nought 
4, Let sorrow’s rud- est tempest blow, Each chord onearth to sev - er, Our King says, come, sod 


= £2 : 


‘as they fly! Those honrs of toil and “dan-ger, For oh! weetand on Jor-dan'sstranu, Our 
left us word, Let» ev - ery lampbe burn-ing— For oh! &e 

| can molest, .Where gold - en harps are ring-ing. For oh! &o. 

fhere’é our home, For ey - er, oh! for ev - er! For oh! &c. 


8426-7 wo to each Measure, TREASHGES IN HEAVEN... C.M. With Chorus. 
ayes ‘ewe * Second Semi-Chorus. i 


=jeheteN —9— =o 
fa 14 — == =a — am sean | =n me af - 
ES ar te 2 ae ae : rE i ae ——- 
v ; 
1. Je-ru- sa-lem, di- vine a- ane (Our treas-ures are in por The cit - y of the 
2.) The splen-dors of — e - ter - nal BN “ — a oh be or Thy lof - ty walls and 


=fire = t=nee $15=5 EPs 


FULL CnGRS 


liv - ing God, (Our treas - ures are 


in heaven.) 
towers a - dora, (Our treas - ures are 


in heaven.) 


—F- , 
' night 
- eed When shall we leave this ane ‘of care, boa with thesaints thy glories Gabi Thehomeof love. —_ 


= bead g 
Seats | 
*Or, ‘the choir may sing the first part, and the children respond * Our tressures,” &o” Or a 

and inf nfant classes may sing it in like manner. 


TREASURES IN HEAVEN. (Cowotvozp.) 85 


8. There angel forms in fadeless youth, © 6. Anf roll the anthem of their joy, 
(Our treasures are in heayen—) (Our treasures are in heaven—) 
Obey the God of love and truth, Like mighty thunders through the sky, 
(Our treasures are in heaven.) (Our treasures are in heaven.) 
Chorus.—O, Jerusalem, é&e. Chorus.—O, Jerusalem, &e, 


4, There saints, in life’s fair book enrolled, 
(Our treasures are in heaven—) 
Walk joyous through the streets of gold, 
(Our treasures are in heaven ) 
Chorus.—O, Jerusalem, &e, 


5. There/white-robed throngs, with waving 


1. Our palace there already waits, 
(Our treasures are in heaven—) 
Lift up your heads, eternal gates, 
(Our treasures are in heaven.) 
Chorus.—O, Jerusalem, é&e. 


palms, Z 8. We come through Jesus’ blood to claim, | 
(Our treasures are in heaven—) (Our treasures are in heayen—) 
Triumphant chant their holy psalms, _ Our mansions in Jerusalem, 
(Our treasures are in heaven.) (Our treasures are in heaven.) 
Chorus,—O, Jerusalem, dre. Chorus.—O, Jerusalem, é&e, 


CROSS AND CROWN. C.M. 


— ar = ae *-s . ae 
1, Must Jesus bear the cross alone, No: there’s a cross for every one, 
And all the world go free ? And there's a cross for me, 
‘ ark 
a ne) “= 
z weak =a 
er = fag el teat 


2. How happy are the saints above 8. The consecrated eross.I IL bear, 
Who once went sorrowing here; Till death shall set me freo, 
But now they taste unmingled love, : And then co home my crown to wear— 
Aad joy without a tear, : i For there's a crown for mo, 


& G Axirererro. A CHRISTMAS CAROL. Henny Tuckre 


Bae cage ahs ERS N eer 
ya Nt ee peed ae 
Sh eg ir ee ii Se “0 0S ee em 


eo © 5 + os a@ 7 
1 Joy to the sons of men On this bright Christmas morn! List to the weleome words apai 
2. Joy to earth's sorrowing child On this calm, peaceful morn! The ho - ly, haruiless, un - de- , Can 
3. Joy to the siek and poor, ‘‘ Blessed are they that mourn,” If they sub-mis-sive - ly en-dure, And 
4, Love, joy, good-will, and peace, Since that first Christmas morn, Lave come to earth, and ne'er shall cease. To 


NN 
G55 


eo he oe a ee 32 —etle 
| charm our waiting hearts, xs when The shep’.erds heard with ¢lad a-maze Th’ an-nounce-ment of an - 
sodthL.u his breast with comfort mild; The hymn that floats a-long the air Shall find an an - swer 
trust his ho-ly prom-ise sure: Hecomesall sor-row to re-heve, To com-fort all who 
| lim who purchased our release, Our hearts, redeemed froin death, we'll bring, And humbly, grate-ful - 
er 
{ = t : f . 
— a Bu, Vie. Pn oa = pe -——-- =p —--@ —9- 7 | = 
bs 2—2—fS = ae Ee} #5) --)- te i» 
Hearne | He NE Ie ee. > ee As ae —— 4t-a os 
ae = iv ~ 
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THE GOLDEN SHORE; Or, A HOME BEYOND THE TIDE. 


= 9 —eg- ge—8 as v3 


Girls. [We are ont on the ocean sailing, 
Boys. \We are out on the ovean sailing, 
Girls. {Mil-lions now are safe-ly land 
Boys. \Millions more are on their j 


= — es 
ees — a 


ral 


Tien we'll anbhay in the har 


Nido 


2a 2, 
sa —p i -6 "ae Poe ree Spread your sails, 
a ae eee “o- | Se cs Gently waft our 


We are out on the ocean ae Toa = home at a Pe tide, 


ee SS prs ao eit 


Homeward sulci we Reach aye elie: 
To a home be-yond the tide, of 

-ed, O - ver on the gold-en shore : 

jJouruey, Yet there's room for millions more 


Se AR NS 
- b—d—e- ee Fos 
Aris pee e eee rare operate caag 


a home be-yond the tide H 


, 


-bor; We are out on the o- cean sari -ing, To 
' 


ce. Shea ose Pa Part «2 f fe hee a naa —~--6 Sy ae 


~0-*- 9-9 + —6-, Js fue 
-9--9—2— 9-9 |e» 9» _» 
So epeer é 


Wa. R. Beapsury 


Oe. 


ae 


Si 


From ** Ornroia,” 


CHORUS. Cres. 


aes eee 


. 5-9 Ze 


Albthe storms will soon be over, 


tan the storms will soon be over, — 
am & 


while heavenly breezes 
Vessel on; 


All on board are sweetly singing— 
Free salvation is the song.—Cho, 


3. 


When we all are safely anchored, 

We will shout—our trials o' er; 
We wiil walksabout the city, 

And we'll sing for everinure.—Cho, 


* ) * : Ge aa 
88 A LIGHT IN THE WINDOW. Song and Chorus. 

Tho following Interesting incident has eee rise to the beautiful song, “ A Light in the Window.” 

A boy, at the age of twelve yeurs, worked out by the day to support a widowed mother, carrying home his earnings at night. “One 
wight,” he says, “it being very dark and muddy, and having three mi'és to travel, auda heavy bundle to carry, I did nyt rea =F 
late: iny Mother, feeble and weary, had retired, but she quickly aroused when she heard my voice, and soon mot me at dvor, a> 
warm kiss, and warmer tearsy aud a * God bless you, my dear boy.’ As she received my, bundle, she exclaimed, ‘ After this, my son, TU set a 
light in the window tor'you,’ and, true to her word, the biizht light in the window appeared, and Ob! how it cheered my heart ever afier, 
for years, Healih failing me, 1 jeft home, (after my broihers could help mother), and went to sea, When three years from heme, an 
on the Pacific Ocean, sat mother died; but just before she expired, she said to those aronnd her, O give Edward my dying blossing, for he 
has been a good boy. ‘Tell him I have gone to Heaven, and I wii set a light in the windvw for him?” . 


SOLO, or @ few voices, k ‘ Wa. B. Brapever. 
91 Chee Bete eerie ooh hee ee —— 
6 by SN NN eer 


eed is Et ee ia 
CG E Sor orn umeebaseces a Sc _- Jar et 


1, There's alight in the win-dow for thee, brother, There's a light in the win-dow for thee; 
{ 2. There's a crown, andarobe, auda palm, brother, When from toil and from care you are free, 


A dear one has moved to the mansions a-bove, There's a light in the win-dow for thee. 
The Saviour has gone to pre-pareyou ahome, With a lightin the win-do for : 


Es ae 


A LIGHT IN THE WINDOW. (Cocxvpxp,) 


CHORUS. 
25 es 2-11 -i a or oon z—+—+ +--+ — 
A man-sion in heay-en we see, And’ a light in the win-dow “for thee ; 
‘ A LA i me 
' : Sou. See 
= £2 . -G-*-65--8 — 
Sf oes cee a ee ee 


eee ere Se craves yy 


Aman-sion in heay-en we ih And a light in - win- tae for oe 
Se eee Pe 
eo SEE. ieee 


3. , ys 


_O watch, and be faithful, and pray, br uther, Then on, perseveringly on, brother, 
* All your journey o’er life’s troubled sea, * Till from conflict: aud suffering y free, 
“Thoug’ afflictions assail you, and storms oma se- | Bright angels now beckon you over the * 
vere, | stream, 
There’ 3 a licht in the window for thee, . There’s a light in the window for thee. 


ze mansion in heaven we see, &e. Chorus, A mansion in heaven we see, &2 


90 THE HAPPY HOME. 
4 5. 6S AS a ao 

"i -¢—s}s-— 6— 4-9 cere, | 
— go -— P| ——a ————. 


1 ae Iam bound for the land of the liv - ing, O hin-der me not on my way; 
‘{ The flowers that bloomin my path- way Breathe o-dors that waft me right on; 
2 | te oy wea ited from thislandof the dy - ing 5 De- cay is enstamped everywhere; 


Pee ae = = Sie =e pee Pee 
vee ee pee ae: 


The sun-light is bright’ning be-fore me That her-alds e - ter - ni - ty’s one | 
ne. 


They lure me ho long -er to tar - ae But welcome care time to be go 


rete Cece See 5 


Pt HAPPY HOME, (Conciupeo.) 91 


a _ nee ESE 3 SAS 98 ES ES ST, TS | eet NENA Se 
a aris ae Eien EF = Eanes ome ay ba gins 
= Se. Sree wae 6-,-e—_, +o 6 — 
—_e—_ ysis vise = Ces 75-5 o— @——0—__e——__e— 
— 
is love, And the good shall all meet there ; A home a- bove, where 


h \ — 
LN, ge she i ae Dae aes Wy ne ay eee: ee. 
ee 2H: agama = op — a == = E 
—. eas a 


a8 
eee eere 


see — 


3. I am waiting the summons that bids me 4. The land of the living is youder; 
No longer a pilgrim to roam, There life to its fullness has grown; 
But, leaving the past in this death-land, There sin, and temptation, and sorrow, 
Make the land of the living nry home. And sickness, and death are*unknown. 
The messenger-angel stands waiting, There the songs of redemption are chauted, 
The signal to whisper to me, By a holy, harmonious band; 
That the place is prepared for my dwelling, O, when shall I leave this elay casket, 


And the Master is calling for me. And fly to my home in that land? 


DF 25~--Twe to che Measure. . JERUSALEM! MY HAPPY page 
om 


—-+-41—) oe = =k 
—s-5—0t9-3—4 SES: 
“secon eS 


nh Le 1a - sa-lem! my hap - py home! Mthinn ev-er dear to me; Whenshallmy la - bors 
?. There happier bowers than Eden's bloom, Nor sia nor sor-row Knows Blest ceats, thro’ rude and 


\ 
ge Ay feet — eres eee fees 
—#e ef - 0 —»—» —~e 
ee Sere + 


w 
dave an end In joy, and peace, and.thee! 0 Ca-naan dear, BT, 3 Ca - naau aa. 
storm-y ‘scenes I  on-~ward press’ to a fon y 


ze oe Ee === ee 


© 
ol yeh, te 0-0 S00 Bo 
Fy" —--5 —~ ep ae Aw a) 
Sok emer Moe 

8, —o Ts k ita d 4. J lem !- 

a should L shrink at pa’ nand woe, es | my 
Or fel at death dismay? ' My soul stilt y bape Nome aa a 

I've Canaay’s goodly land in view, 7 Then shall my labors have an 


And realins of endless day.—Refratn, When I thy joys shall see.. 


21 ~Two to the Measure. ANGELS ARE BOMERING pee : 93 


(og oon eaeeteald sagt ose ee: 


1. An- hi are hovering ibune Hoveelag round, ae round, An - gels are hovering round— Then 


BEES Se aes at 


ait , 
— — goad ea 
Baa meee” 


Christian, ney-er fone: Cheer up, then, pil - grim, never-more yer F; For Jesus sends his 
{ | 


oie ty * Le ball 
caked === =—E 


Pei Jesus sends 


= =" ee Be: ee Zall 


an - gel, And he is ey -er near, For Je-sus sends his an-gel, And he is ey-er fear. 
For Jesus sends 


a. MtrecPP nag 
aa o- frets Ss i==| 


ah rae blest are hovering round, “ 3. Dear friends are hovering round, 

overing round, hovering round; | Hovering round, hovering round ; 

Spirits blest are hovering round, Dear friends are hovering round, 
Christian, never fear. —lafroin. ! Theu Christian, never foar, —Kefrain. 


94 © SAVIOUR, LIKE A SHEPHERD LEAD US. &s, /8 & 4s. 
1 TR ee ey ies ee 
Grol aS 


24-6 —a—a—p—e—9-lo_s- = Beers F je hes Se 
—*-§.— 9 9-9-9 ee —2--— o— i 
1. Sa-viour, likes shepherd lead us, Mnch we need thy tenderest care; In thy Se pastures” 
2. W6 are thine, do thuu be-friend us, Be the Guardian of our way; Keep thy ck, from sit, de- 


ese 


feed us, For our nse thy foldsprepare, Bless-ed Je - sus, Bless-ed Jo - sus, Thon hast 
-fend us, Seek us when we go a-stray. Bless-cd Je - sus, Bless-ed Je - sus, Hear young 


I 
| bought us, thine we ere; Bless-ed Je-sus, Blessed Je - sus, Thon hast bougee thine we are. 


chip- dren when they pray, Bless-ed Je-sus, Blessed Je - ous, Hear young ch 
<< — ~ — 4-9 —9 - c 
sch dee re — eee 


n when they pray. 


‘ « 7 
8. Thou hast promised to receive us, - 4. Early let us seck thy favor, ii 
Poor and sinful Peng we be; Eurly let us do thy will; , ; 
Thou hast mercy ‘to relieve us, Blessed Lord and Saviour, 
Grace to cleunse, and power to free. With thy love our fill. 7 
Blessed Jesus, Biessed Jesns, : — 
early turn to thee Thou hast loved us, love na still. ‘ 


eg 


86—Two to cach Measure, / s*8US, BLESSED JESUS. —Reponsive Chorus. 
Mopexrs To. / 
Teachers. x 


a 
a 


Response 69 Scholars. Teachers, 


aes PSA SG . Same N 
ra) Peas |S at eae Seer ea nt ee ees ere = Eh 
Gur ees at a Bae sa 


1 ; Whowasinamanger laid? J. e-sus, blessed Jesus, t 
“1 Who for money was betrayed t Je-sus, blessed J esus. 

° Who can hear us when we eall? Je-sus, blessed Jesus, 
. { Who the dearest friend of all? Je-sua, blessed J esus. 


BN Nt i Garren 
Gia Ss Sec ggg 


—» 
. 4y v7 
Who for us his life-blood shed? Jesus Christ, creation’s head, J esus, 


v v 
blessed Je-sus. 
When we're tossed on Jordan’s flood? Jesus Christ, our risen Lord, J esus, blessed Jesus, 


os =. eg @ eas App 
Sh ea-po 65-1 — ae Pg Lae 7 JOR Sones _ 2 Seg eric 
PRs 5S ere 


3. ° : 4, 
Teach.—Who can rob the grave of gloom! Teach._—Who will give us sweetest rest? 
Schol.—Jesus, blessed Jesus, Schol.—Jesus, blessed Jesus 
Teach.—Who ean raise us from the tomb! ! ‘wch.—Who in heaven shall we love best ¢ 
Schol.—Jesus, blessed Jesus, Schol.—Jesus, blessed Jesus. 
tian. j When before the Judge we wait, Te &.— Jj At his feet our crowns we'll fling, 
' | Who will open heaven’s gate t +84 While with rapturous songs we sing, 
&chol.—Jesus Christ. our Advocate ; Schol,—Jesus Christ, our Saviour King, 
All.—Jesus, blessed Jesus, | 


All,—Jogus, blessed Jesus, . 


DG 6—One to each K HAIL, HAIL THIS HAPPY DAY. ° 
eens ere 


Dees a beaeeeee ting ~Sage In their pec hint’ to - day. 


. + 
me hail this hap - py day, Huil thisday, hail this day, aituicat nb 


; aa iy <2! 
pers: — .—~@}--— 
$= = =e ——s— en $=" =e 
a Las ke St - Cia eee 
' Yes, hail this day, 
8. ‘These are happy hours of meeting, 4. Tere the blessed gospel sh Pate 
When we hear the voice of prayer; All its precious Se truth 
But these hours are short and fleetingt, And the Holy Sp 104 
Let us then be early there. —Chorus, From wee: iagtterns. 
8. We shall keep our teachers waiting, 5, When the Sab orm te . 
If we tarry by the way; we or us to the 
’ atwe 


Of disturb the school reciting, er 
Qn this holy Sabbath day.— Chorus, ; And together kueel ia prayer. 


_ 


BROWN. 


Ono,—I want to 1 I want to go, I want to go there tov, 


2 Should earth against my soul engage, 
And hellish darts be hurled, 
Phen I can smile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 
Chorus.—I want to go. 


8 Let cares lites a wild deluge come, 
And storins of sorrow fall— 
» May I but safely reach my home, 
y God, my heaven, iny all. 
Chorus.—I want to go. 


4. Thero I sha!] bathe my weary soul 
n seas of heavenly rest, 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 
Chor us.—I want to go. 


EVERLASTING LIFE. 
1, Taree js a fold where none can stray, 


And pustures ever green, 
Where sultry sun, or stormy day, 
Or night, is never seen, 


2 Far ap the everlasting hills, 
In Gow's own light it lies: 
His smile its vst dimension fills 
With joy that never dies, 


Cc. M. 


| 
Lwantto gowhere Jesusis, I wait to go there too. 


8, One narrow vale, one darksome wave, 
Divides that land frorn this ; 
T have a Shepherd pledged to sayo, 
And bear me home to bliss, 


4 Soon at his feet my soul will lio, 
In life’s last struggling breath; 
But I shall only seem to die, 
I shall not taste of death, 


5. Far from this gailty world, to be 
Exempt from toil and strife; 
To spend eternity With thee, 
My Saviour, this is lifo, 


CHRIST'S LOVE TO CHILDREN, 


1, Sex Israel's gentle Shepherd stand, 
With all engazing cbarms ; 
Hark! how he ealls the tender lambs 
And folds them in lis arms, 


2. “Permit. them to approach,” he erlea, 
Nor scorns their humble name ; 
For ‘twas to bless such souls as these, 
The Lord of angels came. 


8. Oh! let us then with pleasure hear, 
Ard seek the Savionr’s face; 
Ana iy with transport to receivo 

The blessings of his grace, 


Ww. B. Brapncrw 97 


‘9 8 °0—One to each Quarter Note. HEAVENLY REST. Arranged from W EicHrom 


<3 fz Sites a St ep oe. a 
te 


1, The soul on earth is doom'd to pine For rest, sweet rest; ‘Tis Heaven ‘a-lone, in 

2. Life is a sad and wea-ry day— It gives no rest; In care and pain it 

8. Then let us trust, ‘mid good and ill, The prom - ised rest, Since tri - al here will 

| 4 
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—= => END. 
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joys di- vine, Can give sweet rest. There, with bright-est an - gels glow-ing, 
| wears a- way, And brings no rest, But cayth'g sons Pe have their meas-ure, 
| rweet- en still, Our heaven - ly _ rest. Joy from trou - ble we may bor - row, 


: |! me i 
OY SS ee ae 
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Joy-fil an-thems ey - er flow-ing, Je - sus see - ing, loy-ing, knowing, Is rest, Test. 
End-ing in e - ter - nal pleas-ure, When in heaven we. find the treasure Of t rest. 
Pleas-ure from, our hours of sor-row, While we wait the dawniug morrow Of heav'n's sweet rest. 


WHEN, ON THE SABBATH MORN, * 99 
$0,—Two to each Measure, 
First oe 1st Semi-Chorus. Second ai oaie 2d ditto, Sar’ 4 the same farkile 
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1. When, on the Sabbath morn, We leave our home, We leave our home, Then to 3 By ie school We 
2. Oxr hearts, each morning bright, With pleasures thrill, With pleasures thrill, But Sabbath morning light Ie 
8. Soon, soon these precious days Will all be gone, Wiil all be gone, Soon, soon our earthly work Will 
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love to come, We love "4 aS We love to sing, we love to pray, We love this bless-ed 
Bweet-er still, Is sweet-er still. "Tis then we hear God's ho - ly word, And learn to fear and 
all be done, Will all be done, O then that we in heaven might meet, And cast our crowns at 


See oS =s rhode 


| Sab-bath day, We love this bless - ed Sab - bath oe Yen from our own dear Se We 


love the Lord, And learn to fear and love the Lord. O yes, wea love this day, This 
Je - sus’ feet, And cast our crowns at Je 2 sus’ toate Yes, yes, in heaven a-bove,.The 


100 WHEN, ON THE SABBATH MORN. (Conctupzp.j 
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I 
| haste a-way, We haste a-way, Here, in our Sun-day school We love to stay, We loye 


ho-ly day, This hap-py day, And in our Sun-day school We love to stay, We love to sta: 
angels sing, The saints all sing, They sing of Je-sus’ love, Their heavenly King, Their heavenly King. 


20,—Two to cach Measure. LITTLE DEEDS OF KINDNESS. __ ae 
A Lesson Srom the Cowslip, the Dew-drop, and the Zephyr. 
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v vo 
bet - ter not grow up!” Tlow many a wea- ry tray-eler Would miss its fra-grant smell, 
= F How many a lit - tle child would grieve To lose it from the dell. 

fore the day was done, 


bet - ter roll a - way!" The blade on which it rest-ed, Be- 
With-out a drop to moisten it, Would with-er in 


LITTLE DEEDS OF KINDNESS, 


(Coxcruprp.) ton 
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How many a lit - tle child would grieve To lose {t, To lose it, To lose 
With-ow a drop to moist-en it, Would with-er, 
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att sand 
it from the dell. 
Would wither, Would with-er in the sun. 
= a rr ee» | Ca ES 
= SSS — 


Serres 
eee eit: I3 
iy 4 pret 
Suppose the little breezes, 
Upon a summer’s day, 


How many deeds of kindness 
A little child may do, 
Should think themselves too small to eool 
The traveler on his way ; 


Although it has so little strength, 
: And little wisdom too. 
Who would not miss the smallest 
And softest ones that blow, 


It wants a loving spirit 
And think they made a great mistake 
[-[n talking:] ever so. 


Much more than strenyth, to pre re 
How many things a child may do, 
[:For others,:]| by his love, 
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Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; “« To God the Father, God the Son, 
Praise him, all creatures here belo} *And God the Page Three in One, 
Praise him above, ye heavenly hios' Be honor, praise, and glory given 
Praise Father, Soa, aad Holy Ghost. Pact ie arse : 


By aul on earth, and all in heaven. 
y, - 
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102 HYMNS OF GRATEFUL LOVF.; or, THE ECHO CHORUS. 
TRIO or SEMI--NORTS. Pes BE. Brappury. 
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} 1. Shall hymns of grateful love, .. Thro’ heaven’s at arches rin ring, And all the hosts a- 
2. Shall ev - ery ransomed tribe... Of A-dam’sscatter edrace, To Christall powers as- 
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FULL CHORUS. ff cms 
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- 
- bove.... Their songs of triumph sing. ‘Add shall not we take up the strain, And 
- seribe,.. Who saved them by ide grace. And shall not we take up, &e. 
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send fhe ech-o back a-gain? “And send the ech-o, ” send the ech-0, 
rN “ 
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* The echo, for a concert, shonld be performed by two voices rt a distance from others, or fn an adorning 
room, If not intended for a concert, {t may be sung with good effect by s semi or by all the girls. 


HYMNS OF GRATEFUL LOVE. = ( Conccupzp.) 103 
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"send the ech-o, send the ech-o, send the ech-o, send the ech-o back a - cain, 
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8. Shall they adore the Lord, 4, Then spread the joyful sound, 
Who bought them with his blood, The Saviour’s love proclaim, 


That led them home to God. Salvation through his name. 


And all the love record, | And publish all around, 
Chorus, And shall not we take up, ce, Chorus. Till all the world take up, &e. 


Maastoso, AMERICA. National Hymn. Words by F. 8. Sarr, 
ne. 
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. My coun-try, ‘tis of theo, Sweet land o - er-ty, thee sing; nd where my fathers died: 
| 2, My na-tivecountry! thee, 3 the no-ble free, Thy name I love; I love thy rocks and rilly 
U : ; 


4 Briel: swell ie breeze, 
nd ring from all the tr 
Land of the pilgrim’s pride; From every mountainside Let freedom ring, Sweet freedom’s song = 

Thy woods and templed bills; My heart with rapture thrills, Like that a-boye. Let mertal tongues awake; 

‘ ra Let all that breathe partake; 

Let rocks their silence break, 
The sound prolong. 


104 WEBB, 7s & 6s. G. J. Wenn 


eeere 


na - tions in com-mo-tion Prepared for Sion’s war. { 
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2 Rich dews of grace come o'er us, we See heathen nations Ane SY 
In many a gentle shower, Before the God of love, 7 ‘ 
And brighter scenes before us: And thousand hearts ascending _ 
Are opening every hour: In gratitude above: * 
Each ery to heaven going While sinners, n Sprtisltel. a 
Abundant answer brings, ‘ The gospel’s call obe. a - 
And heavenly gales ore blowing And seek a Saviour's blessing, — 


With peace upon their wings, A nation in a day. 


HYMNS TO THE TUNE “WEBB.” 


4 Blest river of salvation, 
Pursue thy onward way; 
Flow thon to every nation, 
Nor in hy richness stay: 
Bay not til all the lowly 
riumphant reach their home, 
ey not till all the holy 
“ rvclaim the Lord is come. 


SABBATH MORNING HYMN. 


1. Tae rosy light is dawning 
. ._ Upon the mountain's brow; 
It is the Sabbath morning, 
Arise and pay thy vow, 
Lift up thy voice to heaven 
Tn sacred praise and prayer, 
While unto thee is given 
The light of lifo to share, 


& The landscape, lately shrouded 
By evening's paler ray, 
Smiles beauteous and unclouded 
Betore the eye of day. 
Bo let our souls, benighted 
Too long in folly’s shade, 
Lord, by thy smiles be lighted 
To joys that never fade. 
8. O see those waters streaming 
In crystal purity, : 
While carih, with verdure teeming, 
Gives rapture to the eye. 
Let rivers of salvation 
In larger currents flow, 
Till every tribe and nation 
Their healing virtues know, 


EVENING HYMN, 
L. Tue mellow eve is gliding 
Serenely down the west: 
80 every care subsiding 
My soul would sink to rest, 
The wood and hum is ringing 
The daylight’s gentle cluse— 
May angels, round me singing, 
Thus bymn my last repose, 


2. The evening star has lightoa 
Ifer crystal lamp on bigh: 
So, when in dcaih benighted, 
May hope illume the sky. 
In golden splendor dawning, 
‘The morrow’s light shall break: 
O, on the last bright moruing, 
May I in glory wake. 


STAND UP FOR JESUS, 


1 Sranp up!—stand up for Jesus! 

Ye soldiers of the cross ; 

Lift high his royal banner, 
It must not sutfer loss: 

From victory unto victory 
llis army shall be led, 

Till every foe is vanquished 
And Christ is Lora indeed. 


2, Stand up !—stand up for Jesus} 
The trampet call-obey; 
Forth to the mighty contlict 
In this his glorious day: 

“Ye are'the men, now servo him,’ 
Agaiust unnumbered foes ; 
Your courage rise with danger, 

And strength to strength oppose, 


8. Stand up!—stand up for Jesus! 
Stand in his strength alone ; 
The arm of flesh will fail you— 
Ye dare not trust your own: 
Put on the Gospel armor, 
And, watching unto prayer, 
Where duty ealls or danger 
never wanting there. 


4. Stand op !—stand up for Jesus! 

The strife wil not be long; 

This day the noise of battle, 
The next the victor’s song: 

: To him that overcometh, 

A crown of life shall be: 

He with the King of glory 
hall reign eternally 


ENS 


LOG A FRIEND THAT’S EVER NEAR. 


30—Two to the Measure. ‘PEAR NOT FOE I AM WITH THEE.” 


(Seee area reas S222 = 


1. Tho’ the days are dark with trouble, And Ly ok heart is filled with fear, Thereis One that 
2. All thy prospects will seem brighter When the shadow leaves the heart, And the steps of 
3. Soon will dawn a brighter morning On a blessed, tranquil shore ; Sighs will then give 
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| sees thee ey - er, af will a! thee near and dear, Cheerful hearts and smil-ing fa - ces 
| time beat light-er, When the gloomy clouds depart. Ma-ny days have dawned serene -ly, 
place to singing, Tears to bliss for ever-more, Thou shalt see a world of  glo-ry, 
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While the birds sangwith delight, But theskies were dark and gloomy Ere the sunhad reach’ 


7 
of. ten make thee happy Lane Yet no one was e’er so happy But sometimes the clouds apps “4 
And e - ter-nalj joy and bliss; Let nut then thy soul be moaning O’er mae woes wie 


A FRIEND THAT’S EVER NEAR, (Coxctupzp.) 107* 


REFRAIN. 
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CODA for last stanza. 


’s commands! How kind his precepts are !“Come,cast your burdens on the Lord, 
—. @. La 


And trust his constant care. 
la, And bear a song away. | 


: : | t 7 
2. His bonnty will provide, 3. Why should this anxious load 4, Tlis goodness stands approved, 
His saints securely dweli; Press down your weary miftd ? Unchanged from day to day; 


That hand which bears creation up, |O seck your heavenly Father's throne, |I*ll drop my burden at his feet, 
Shall guard his children well. And peace and comfort ind. > And bear a song away. 


i@s OH SAY, WILL YOU BE THERE 
16—One to each 


| 1. Beyond this life of hopes and fears, Beyond this world of grief aod aa There i isa region 
5a 2. Its Fae cca viiabied are closed to sin; Nought that defiles can enter in To mar its —— 


fair, It knowsno changeandno de- cay, No night, but « oe un end- - ing day, 
rare. Up - on that bright, e - ter - nal shore, Earth's bitter curse is known no more 


OH SAY, WILL YOU BE THERE? = (Conctupep.) ie9 


& No drooping form, no tearful eye, Who, by the Moly Spirit led, 


No hdfiry head, no weary sigh, Rejoice the narrow path to tread :-— 
No pain, no grief, no care; h, they shall all be there! 
But joys which mortals may not know, 
Like a calm river, ever flow. 6. Those who have learnt at Jesus’ cross 
; Ol say, will you be there? All earthly gain to count but loss, 
f So that his love they share; 
4. Our Saviour, once as mortal child, Who, gazing on the Crucified, 
As mortal man, by man reviled, By faith can say, “ For me he died ;* 
There many crowns doth wear; Oh, they shall all be there | 
While thousand thousands swell the strain : 
Of glory to the Lamb once slain! 7. Will you be there? You shall, you must, 
Oh say, will you be there? If, hating sin, in Christ you trust, 
Who did that place prepare. 
5. Who shall be there! The lowly here— Still doth his voice sound sweetly, “Come! 
All those who serve the Lord ia fear, Iam the way—I’ll lead you home— 
The world’s proud mockery dare | With me, you shall be there !” 
SEMA. L. M. Wx. B. Brapsrey. 
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i. With broken heart and contrite sigh, A trembling sinner,Lord,I cry ; O God, be merciful to we | 
Thy pardoning grace is rich and free ; ’ 
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2, I smite upon my troubled breast, 8. Far off I stand with tearful eyes, 
With deep and conscious guilt oppressed ; Nor dare uplift them to the skies; 


But thou dost all my anguish sees 


Christ and his eross my only plea; « 
7 ron FE O God, be merciful to me! 


© God, be mereiful to met 


Lio xX 0, WHO’S LIKE JESUS? 


25—Two to each Measure. 
May be sung as Solo, Quartette, or Semi-Chorus.* CHORUS. t 
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te Who came from heayen to ran-som me? Je- sus, who died up - on the tree. 
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SOLO or QUARTET. Sete REFRAIN.—All. 
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Why did he come from heayen above? He came be-cause his name was “Love,” O, who’s like 
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Je - sus, who died on Bes foie: He died for you, he died for~ me, He 


* By Choir or School, 


_ 0, WHO'S LIKE JESUS, iisourbae) gut 
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died to set poor sin-ners free, O, who’s like Je-sus, who died oe on the tree, 
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2. And did he die—the Son of God? 4, Where is he now? Is he still there ? 
Yes, on the eross he shed his blood. Yes, and he pleads with God in prayer. 
Why did my Lord and Saviour bleed # What does he pray for, and for whom? 
That we from evil might be freed.—Cho, He prays that we to him might come—Cho. 
3. When he bad died, what happened then? 5. Should we not come Should we not come ? 
On the third day he rose again. Oh! yes, Christ is the sinner’s home; 
Where did he go when he had risen? Christ is the weary sinner’s home—’ 


He went to God's right a in heaven.—Cho.| Oh, let us come! oh, let us come !—Cho. 


ZEPHYR. L. M. Ww. B. Braorvey. 


That scatters life and joy abroad ; 
Pure as the lucid orb of day, 


While warbling birds exulting soar; . 
That wide proclaims its Maker, God 


So soft to our almighty Friend 
Be every sigh our bosoms pour, 


2, Soft as the morning dews descend, | 8. Pure as the sun’s enlivening ray, 


£12 Words by I. P, Crarx. MARCHING ALONG. Wa. B. Brapsvey, 
— “ee From “Golden Chain,” by pormiasion, 
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| 1. The chi] dren are ae ring from near and from far, ‘The trumpet is sounding tho 
| 2. The foe is be-fore us in bat-tle ar- Bess) But let us not wav-er nor 
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eall for the war, The con > flict is raging ‘cwill be fear - ful and long, We'll 
| turn from the way, The Lord is our strength, be this ey - er. our song, With 
| 


CHORUS, ff 
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gird on our armor, and. be marching a-long. Marching a - long, we are 
cour-age and faith we are marching a-long. Marching a - long, de. 
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mareh-ing a-long, Gird on the ar -mor,and be march-ing a - long, The 
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con - flict is raging, 'twill be fearful and long, Then gird on the armor aud be marching along, 
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8 We've ‘listed for life, and will camp on the field, 
With Christ as our Captain we never will yield ; 
The “sword of the Spirit,” both trusty and strong, 
We'll hold in our hands as we 're marchiug along, 


Chorus.—Marehing along, &e. 


4. Through conflicts and trials our crowns we must win, 
'For here we contend ’gainst temptation and sin, 
But one thing assures us, we can not go wrong, 
If trusting our Saviour, while marching along, 
Ghorus.—Marching along, ce. 


kia THE ANGEL’S SONG. 


4vuto, Trio, on Sxmi-Coorvs, 
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1, There’sa song the an - gelssing, And its notes with rap - ture ring, Round the 
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ff CHORUS. 
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on Ju-de-a’splain, “Glo- ry be to God, Glo-ry be to God, 


THE ANGEL’S SONG, (Coxctuvep.) 115 
FULL CHORUS. 
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anthemey-er fly, “Glory be to Goda - gain, Peace on earth, good will to men.” 
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To the Saviour ’t is their due; With those happy angels be, 


2. ’T is a song for children too ; | 8. Soon around that throne may we 
Let ite grateful notes ascend to him again; ‘Striking harps to strains that nevermore shal! 


Join with angels in their song, cease : 
And the heavenly strain prolong, Mingling love with loftiest praise, 
“Glory be to God, good will and peace to | Still the chorus there we ’Il raise, 
men,” 


“Glory be to God, to men good will and peace.” 


Chorns.—Through the earth, &e, Chorus.—Through the earth, ce, 


* For a Concert, a good effect will bo produced by having a cholr, out of sight, sing the ~spetition as a Tesponse 


f 8 Gi7—One to each 2 PILGRIM BAND, 


1. Come, lit - tle sol-diers,join in our band, March for the kingdom, our promised land, 
2. Wark to the voic -es, bid-ding us come! An - gels, re-joic- ing, wel-come us home; 
8. Soon we shallnev-er know sor- row more, But, blest for ev - er, God's love shall share; 


Fear - less of dan-ger, on-ward wo roam, Je - sus our lead-er is, soon we'll be home, 
No more shall sad-ness or sor-row op - press, Come, lit - tle pilgrim band, there we shall rest. 
Soon we shallsee him in his blesthome, Ev- er still praising him, a - ges to vome, 


CHORUS by smaller Scholars, 
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LONG-LOVED ZION. 
20—One to eam J. : Liz 


Words by yr. Ws. kee D.D. CHORUS to each Stanza, 
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rT Where Babel’s drooping willowsstood, Far from long-loved Zion, | We're thronging home, 
> We hung our harps, in silent mood, Far from long-loved Zion, we're thronging homa, 
9 Great things the Lord has done for us, Far from long-loved Zion, : 
Our toilsome race is near-ly run, Far from long-loyed Zion, { We're thronging home, we're, &c. 
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8. As streams their mighty torrents pour, 5. We soon shall reach our Father’s land, 
Far from long-loved Zion; Home*in long-loved Zion; 
So turn our hearts to thee once more, Our feet within thy gates shall stand, 
Home to long-loved Zion. . Home in long-loved Zion. 
We're thronging home, &e. We're thronging home, &o, 
4. With faeces turned for Zion’s bill, 6, Our grateful incense to the skies, 
Home to long-loved Zion; Home in long-loved Zion; 
Our harps and hearts with rapture thrill, Mingled with holy songs shall rise, 
Home to long-loved Zion. Home in long-loved Zion. 


We're thronging home, &e. We're thronging home, ce. - 


EBS 24—Tw0 to the Measure, CHILDREY IN HEAVEN. 
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4 Around the throne of God in heaven Ten thousand children stand, : 
| Chil-dren whose sins are all forgiven, A. ho - ly, hap-py band, § Singing glo -ry, 
9. What brought them to that world above, That heaven so bright and fair, 

Where all is peace, and joy, and love # How came those children there, Singing glo - ry, 
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glo-ry, glo-ry, hal - le - lu - jah, Shaving glo-ry, glo- "Y glo - ry, hal - le - lu-jah. 
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8. Because the Saviour shed his blood, 
To wash away our sin; 
Both in that pure and precious flood, 
Behold them white and clean; 
Singing glory, ce, 


4. On earth they sought the Saviour’s grace, —— ‘ 
On. earth they loved his name, ‘ 
And now they see his blessed face, ms) 
And stand before the Lamb; : 
Singing glory, &e. 


HYMNS TO THE TUNE “CHILDREN IN HEAVEN.” 4119 
PRAISE OF CHILDREN ACCEPTABLE, 4. This is the joy we ought to seek, 


1. Cuitprey of old hosannas sung - And make our chief concern ; 
To praise the Saviour’s name; For this we come, from week to week, 
We, too, would join our infant song, To read, and hear, and learn. 
To celebrate his fame. Singing glory, de. 
Singing glory, glory, glory, hallelujah! | 5, Great God! impress the serious thought 
2. Chief priests and seribes were sore displeased This day on every breast ; 
That ehildren thus should sing ; That both the teachers and the taught 
But Jesus owned their early praise, May enter into rest. 
Aud we our praises bring. Singing glory, &e, 
Singing glory, ce. 
8. We bless the Lord for all his gifts, HOSANNAS IN THE TEMPLE, 
For life, and food, and friends ; 1. Wuen Jesus to the temple came, 
We bless him for the Word of life, The voice of praise was heard, 
The choicest gift he sends, The little children owned his claim, 
Singing glory, ce. And in his train appeared. 
HEAVENLY BLISS. Singing glory, glory, glory, hallelujah 
1 Tuere is a glorious world of light 2. Hosannas made the temple ring, 
Above the starry sky; m For many tongues agreed ; 
Where saiuts departed, clothed in white, Hosanna to the heavenly King, 
Adore the Lord most high, To David’s promised seed. 
Singing glory, glory, glory, hallelujah! Singing gh ry, de, 
2. And hark! amid the sacred songs 3. O let those scenes be now renewed, 
Those heavenly voices raise, Where children lisp thy praise | 
Ten thousand thousand infant tongues Thou art ds gracious and as good 
Unite, and perfect praise. As in the former days, 
Singing glory, &e. Singing glory, &e, 
8. Those are the hymns that we shall know, 4. Dwell by thy Spirit in our hearts, 
If Jesus we obey; And this will loose our tongues; 
That is the place where we shall go, The love that heavenly truth imparts 
Lf found ia wisdom’s ways. Will animate our songs, 


Singing glory, &e. Singing glory, &c. 


£BO 25—Tic0 to each Measure, MEET ME IN HEAVEN. & 


Tenor sing with the Treble, ‘ 


Ws. B, Baavnvery. 


ist Semi-Cho. Tow bright the day.the joyfal day, When all the good shail come, And clothed in robes of white array,Meet 
9d Seni-Cho.The Sayiour’s hand suall wipe their tears, And folded tu his breast, Mis laubs shull feel no earthly fear,But 


| 
Ser 


in their hap-py home! . 
find e- ter- nal [Omit] rest. Oh! meet ma in heaven, mect mo in heaven, Meet mein heayen,where we'll 


a 


t 
never part again; Meet me in heaven, meet me in heaven, Meet mo in heaven, Where we'llnever part again, . 
m. 


&. Ah! would yon be among the blest, 8. Your teachers can not bear to think =~ 


Who walk the golden streets, Those little feet shall stide 
Or lean upon the Suviour'’s breast, Upon the dark and brink 
Or worship at his feet! Of ruin’s sweeping tide. Le 
Thea wander not from Jesus Christ, Come to the Saviour, little ones, ° 
Ani with bis own dear flock, 


Nor go the path of sin, 
Until you find the gates of woe, 
And there must enter in. 3 
Ob! meet me in heaven, &o, 


He'll hide you when temptation comes, — 
Safe in tiie clefted rock. 
Oh! meet me in Luaven, &e. 


1 OUGHT TO LOVE MY MOTHER, 122 
Written and arranged for the Fourth Ward oa under the direction of Red. WC. Van Meter. 


44 ——— = ree Sof 
Nar = = re =f ay = ce em rumba eae ee oles 
ae Peres ae =e =I 
1. I ought to aes my mother, She thea me long a-go, There is on earth no 

2. When in my era- dle ly-ing, Or on _ her lov-ing breast, She gen- seus hush’d my 


iC fe ti <P a oe RTS 1 OR ET ORT 
= oa ea — 66 2-}-0- *—o— 
Wa ioee «Mae 


oth-er That ev - er loved me so. When a_ weak babe mueh tri-al Tice 
ery-ing, And rock’d her babe to rest. When a - ny thing has ailed me, Yo 


aS SSS 


a= s- = =e “3 <3 e ar oo ree 8 a e- 


| caused her. and much care ; For me no self- de = ni- al, Nor la - e4 did she - 
her I told my gvief—Her fond love ney-er fail’ dme, In find- ing some re - lief, 


—-o— 


=— t-rex 


*.” For balance of words, see bottom of page 128, 


gv ] 
1 A lit - tle ship was onthe sea, It was a pretty sight, 
It sailed a-long so pleasantly, And all was calm ee | bright, | When, lo! a storm be - 


9 { And alt but One were sore a-fraid Of sink - ing imthe deep, 
*{ His head was on a pil-low laid, And he was fast a-sleep; 


blew the waves a-long—_ It blew the clouds across the sky, It blew the wayes a-long. 
stilled them with a word; He rose, rebuked the wind and wave, And stilled them with a word. 


THE SHIP IN A STORM. (Conctvvep.) 423 


we 
8. A noble ship, our country dear, 4, O, Jesus! Master! hear, we pray, 
Has weathered many a gale— Remove the chastening wet 
Yet now a storm heats so severe Let not our foes exulting say, 
That many stout hearts quail ; “There is no help in God.” 
But One who rides above the storm From threat’ning storms preserve our land, 
Can save us from all ill; Rebuke the winds and waves; 
We only wait to hear his voice And let us, one united band, 
Commanding “ Peace, be still!” Rejoice in God, who saves, 
BALERMA. Cc. M. Ascribed to R. Stwreon, Scotland. 
lo 


| 
~ 


1, Oh, happy isthe man who hears Instruction’s warning voice ; And who celestial wisdom makes His early on - ly choica 


2. Tor she hath treasures greater far, 
Than east and west nofold, 
And her rewards more precious are 
‘Than all their stores of gold. 


3, She guides the young with innocence 
In pleasure’s paths to tread ; 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the Scey head. 


Concluding Stanzas to ‘I OUGHT TO LOVE MY MOTHER,” page 121. 


8. What sight is that which, near me, 4, When she is ill, to tend her 
Makes home a happy place, My daily care shall be; 
And has such power to cheer me? Such hope as I can render 
It is my mother’s face. Will all be joy to me. 
What sound is that which ever Though I can ne’er repay her 
Makes my young heart rejoice» For all her tender care, 
With tones that tire me never? T will honor and obey her, 


It is my mother’s voice. While God our lives shall snare 


Bh °3.4.50.—Two to the Measure 
Wits GentLensss, 


=A Ls LOT 9 
a A 

2. That heau-ti - ful 
oe vi-sion I 
4. The 


CHORUS. 
GS SS Sg 
_@ — o 


THAT BEAUTIFUL LAND. 


Will you go? Will you go? ~ 
glo-ry of God, the light of day Hath driven the darkness far a- wa 
riv-er of life, the crys - tal sea, 


2 bg —3— St 
ae — — a L- "sex o---—- 
| home of the ransomed, bright, and fair, And beau-ti-ful an-gels too, are there. 


y Will you go? Will you go? 
The am-bro-sial fruit of life's fair tree. 
in one harmonious choir they praise Their gl 


Willeyou go? Will you go 
erious Saviour's matchless grace, Will you go? Will Me 2 
. 


Bay be repeated at pleasure, pp 
z Nf nx r* ig eg pte 
FBS a nt gh = sas a ee ea! 
PRP y= ja auf Ss aS eee eres z= ~a-g-a fee iff 
|, ee ae o—e—e “je 4 jo Oe — a ) ee 
Go to that beat-ti- ful land with me? Will ya go? Will you fot Go to that beau-ti « fal ima? 
e-t-ee oe o J £ 
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win 


THE FLAG OF OUR UNION. National“Song. 125 


ar 
Words by Gzo. P. Morris, Esq. x Music by Wu. B. Buapsury 
SOLO—tENoR on soprano. Jaestoso. 


= Ss ee 


1, A song for our ban-ner! the watchword re - call Which gave the Re-pub-lic her stn - tion; 
2. What God in his in - fi-nite wis-dom designed, And armed with his weapon of  thun - der, 


aN Fis 
= -. ad 
3 =2= —— 
U - nit- ed westand, di-vid-ed we fatl! Tt..., made and preserves us a na- tion I 


Not all the earth’s despots and factions combined, Have the power... to con-quer or sun- der! 
Sym, For each verse. 


SY Sey. F vee i er a ae cea 
u- nion of States nonecan sey - er— The u - nion of hearts—the u - nion of hands, Aad the 
OT0OR US. 
m 


u- nion of of our U-nionfor ey - er, 


.) fiUSANNAH. Anthem, | 
126, 0 to the Measure. % 


Two Divisions of the School may sing alternately 


its ok Meat = 
( Sasa aa 


| a ae ae 

| Ho - san-nah, Ho -san-nah, Ho-san-nah to the Son of Da-vid! Bless-ed is he that 

a — 1 , A =F BJ : 

Ds ure eee eo eel aS = freee eee ee 
eee Se Eaat 5 


| See EM 
rE com-eth in the name. of the Kord, Lord, Ho-san-nah in the 


' wey a he 
[ss : Paar 
—— e—* a 
AE aS Sa a 
high-est, in the high - est, 


piso 


~HOSANNAH. = (Conctupzn.) 


,, To be Chanted, : 
ee ee Se eee SO 
ee a a-[-e—ofe4 otate— 
SO rT 
Cr ee S eemraetiges -j ape — 
; And when he was come “unto 
| Jerusalem, all the ....... ~~ was moved, saying, “Whoi be es ® And the multitude said, 
- Se ee ae 
é eee eee a ee Sees === 
--= —— | 


This is Je - sus, wus, This i is a - sus, the pro-phet of Na-za- Shi and Ga - li- Iee. 


pies a4 = ses Se ase 


1. I love te steal a-while a - way From ev-ery cumbering care, And spend the hours of settingday In hum-ble, grateful prayer, 
| N 7 @. 


The penitential tear; And futnre good finplore: 
And all his promises to plead, My cares and sorrows all to cast 


2. I love, in solitude, to shed | 8, Llove to think on mercies past, 
When none but God a ciguad On him whom I adore, 


” 7 


« 


A Home in Heaven............. { oaght to love my mother... .. 
. AHome beyond the Tide. $3 &7s , 8T | I rise to seek the See oadjepemla 
Alexanders (0. BEN is. on as cide “75 | Itis well.. cepalee 
A Light in the Window......... 83 | [ will be gx ‘ood, lear motes... 
America, 63 & 48.............. 108 | Jernsaion, m happy home-& 5.’ 
Anvgejs-are hovering round... -.. 93] Jesus, blessed Jesus ..... agtias 
Autumn, 83.6 73....,.+...00.- 81 | Jesns ever near. C.M. Dorble, 
Balerme. C. M.. <a LRP | RUM Rs. . 2s aps se eea 
Bright Crown, GoM. With Cho. 69 |'LaMital..c.....-.-.ssecccstae, 
Ree OST. sae steas vlnek'o'ph. 97 | Little deeds of Kindness, Ts & 6s. 
Gail the children early......-..6 80 | Lonely Traveler........... oe 50s 
Call'to Praise. 7s...........0/. 43] Long-loved Zion....... 
Bf SAC ae See ser 45 | Look aloft... 6. .....6.05 +s dame 
#anaan's Shore . oe BD Pott, BiEMG . «025s saigh ads oe . 
Usptivity. L. M 47 | Love one another. 8s & Ts..... 
Chide mildly the erfin 56 | Marching along........... . 
Chikdren in Heayen. ©, M..... 113] Meet mein Heaven. C. M 
Christ's love to children........ 97 | Millennium Song..... 3 
Come, ¢hildren, raise your voices 7 | Morning Bells, Ss & 
Cross and Grown. ©. M.. .. S54 My dear Sunday Se shool, 
Disinission. $s, Ts & 4s. ... 9) My own Native Land.. 
Duke Street. 1: M........-..-- G.| SHOVOR ABROE iva cide whines. tc toast 
Evening Iiymn. 7 b > | Oh, come to the Sunday School, 
Everlasting L, fe 97 | Oh, that will govt De aca aiad 
Far out upoti tue prairie. 7s 4 Us, 20 | Oh, who's like Jesus... “ 
Fraternal Love. OU. M....& | Old Hundred. -L, M., 
Gather them in..........:.. a. 15 | Om Calyary’s» Heights . ee 
God Speed the right... ...... ‘ a Osay. st wars ‘gt - ero. OP. M, 
Gratitide. L. M........ 20... Our Pastor. $8. M......., RAE 
Hail, bail this ha BF OY *e2 9h | Over the Ocean Ww ave, (103... 
Hatbargh. L. My... 5... ce e08 i Peacefully s! COP... cys e rece ee o> 
Happy New Yeat..i.20.... 2006 Peterborougd G. xt upeinee ia 


A Brighter Day. 83 & T3.4..005 
A Christmas Carol 


42 


4 


A Friend that’s ever near. 8s &7s * 


Haste away to Sabbath Belvo. es 
BMearviiwiacnacgeames 2 
Heayenly Biiss,. 
Heavenly Canaan. 
Heavenly Rest.. 

Hebron, . I, M..s.s.. 
Here is no rest..,....,-. 


PR ene eee eee 


Uosanpas in the Temple. enon 


15 Pilgrim Band.. 


53 


CONTENT 


Hymns of grateful love, . 
If 1 were.a Yoice....... 00 r5+ 
{'ll rise up early in the mors hig 


ee bees 


Pilgrim halting, staff in wand... 
‘Praise of C biidten acceptabie,., 
Reeves. © 


Rest for the ROE i 2 
Resting nt Home........cccceee 
Sabbath sagged Hyinn..; «5s 


Sate at Home,,........... 


Po 


a 


Tid 109 


fe Lily 


all we sing, int 


F] 
121 ete 


€ pp ung to the Be jour, , 

83 ‘end up for Jesus... 

Tt ; Mate Street. 8. M.. 

02 Sunday School Army F 
95 | Sunday School 

22 | Sweet Hour of 

61 | Sweetly sing.......... 
126 | Temperance Hymn . 
100 | That Beautiful Land.... 
65 | The Angel's Son 


The Helier Ls Lan 


\ 


+ 5 s\0 sw oie Rpt eRe 0:6 


- tees 


- oe: 105 
aa 


= 
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sewers 


suey. 398 
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ape Evergreen Shore % 

120 of our Union... Maas ide 

21 | = en Shore. 8s & is., as) OT 

51 | The Good Shepherd 19 

63 | The Gospel be Se Mlaes os 0, 
62 YY WOMe. -oessceseeee. OO 

9 Sf es 58 
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